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UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN 


University of Detroit, Detroit, Mich. 
University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 
Catholic University of America, Washington, D.C. 


COLLEGES FOR MEN 
Loyola University, New Orleans, La. 
Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., Emmitsburg, Md. 
Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 
Seton Hall College, South Orange, N. J. 
Niagara University, College & Eccl. Sem., Niagara Falls, N. Y. 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN 

College of Notre Dame, Belmont, Calif. 
College and Convent of The Sacred Heart, Menlo Park, Calif. 
Loretto Heights College, Loretto, Cole. 
Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 
St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, Ill. 
College of St. Francis for Young Women, 303 Taylor St., Joliet, Ill. 
Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart, Lake Forest, Ill. 
Rosary College, River Forest, Illinois. 
Clarke College, formerly Mt. St. Joseph College, Dubuque, lowa 
Nazareth College, Louisville, Ky. 
College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 
St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 
College of St. Teresa, Winona, Minn. 
Maryville College, Meramec St. & Nebraska Ave., St.‘Louis, Mo. 
College & Academy of St. Elizabeth, Convent Sta., N. J. 
Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. 
The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 
D’Youville College, Porter and Prospect Aves., Buffalo, N, Y. 
College of New Rochelle, New Rochelle, N. Y. 
College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, N. Y. C. 
Pius X School of Liturgical Music,College of the Sacred Heart, 

133rd St. & Convent Ave , N. Y. C. 
Marymount College & School, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


College and Academy of Our Lady of Good Counsel, White Plains, N.Y. 


College and Academy, St. Genevieve-of-the-Pines, Asheville, N. C. 
College & Academy of the Sacred Heart, Clifton, Cincinnati, O. 
College Misericordia, Dallas, Pa. 

Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 

Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 


. Mt. St. Joseph’s High School, Carroll Station, Baltimore, Md. 

St. Clement’s School for Boys, Canton, Mass. 

The Newman School, Lakewood, N. J. 

Salesian Institute, Boarding School, New Rochelle, N. Y. 

Mount St. Michael’s, 4300 Murdock Ave,, New York, N. Y, 
Mount Assumption Institute, Boarding School, Plattsburg, N. Y. 
Malvern Prep School, Malvern, Pa. 

St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa. 

Pio Nono College, St. Francis, Wis. 


CAMPS 
Camp Marist, Marist College, Atlanta, Ga. 
ACADEMIES FOR GIRLS 
Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 


Junior College and Academy of Immaculate Conception, Oldenburg, Ind. 

















St. Catherine’s Academy, Springfield, Ky. 

Notre Dame of Maryland High School, Baltimore, Md. 

Marycliff Academy, Arlington Heights, Mass. 

Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 

Academy of the Sacred Heart, Fall River, Mass. 

Rosary Academy, Watertown, Mass. 

St. Joseph’s Academy, Fontbonne College, Sf. Louis, Mo. 
Academy of Sacred Heart, Taylor and Maryland Aves., St. Louis,Mo. 
Academy of the Visitation, 5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Sisters of Jesus and Mary,Villa Augustina, Gofftown, N: H. 

Mt. St. Mary, Hookset Heights, N. H 

Holy Angels Institute, Fort Lee, N- J- 

Oak Knoll School of the Holy Child. Summit, N. J. 

St. Vincent’s Academy, Albuquerque, N. M. 

Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood, N. Y. 

St. Clare’s School, Hastings-on-Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y- 
Ladycliff-on-Hudson, Highland Falls, N. Y. 

Convent of the Sacred Heart, 1511 University Ave., N. Y. C. 
Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, 630 Riverside Drive, N. Y.C. 
Academy of Mt. St. Ursula, Bedford Park, N. Y. C. 

Ursuline Academy, Grand Concourse and East 165th St., N. Y. C. 
St. Joseph’s Mountain School, St. Joseph’s, Sullivan Co., N. Y. 
Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N. Y- 

Srs. of St. Francis, St. Anthony Convent & Novitiate, Syracuse, N. Y. 
Our Lady of Mercy Academy, Syosset, Long Island, N. Y. 
Academy of Notre Dame, Moylan, Rose Valley, Pa. 

Academy of the Assumption, ‘‘Ravenhill,” Germantown, Phila., Pa. 
Melrose Academy, Old YorkRoad, Melrose Park, Phila., Pa. 
Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion (Phila.) Pa. 

Academy of Holy Child Jesus, Sharon Hill, Pa. 

Mt. de Chantal Academy, Wheeling, W. Va. 

St. Mary’s Springs Academy, Fond du Lac, Wis. 

Villa Maria Convent, Montreal, Quebec, Canada 


BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 


Assisium Business Institute (Girls), 13-17 W. 128th St., N. Y. C. 


SCHOOLS OF NURSING 


Georgetown University Hospital, School of Nursing, Washington, D. C- 
St. Anthony de Padua Training School, Marshall Bivd., Chicago, Ill- 
St. Elizabeth School of Nursing,4300 N- ClaremontAve-» Chicago, Ill. 
St. Mary of Nazareth Training School, 1120 N. Leavitt St , Chicago 
School of Nursing Education, St. John’s Hospital, Springfield, Ill.2j 

St. Joseph Hospital School of Nursing,Mishawaka, Indiana 

Sr. Superior—St. Elizabeth Hospital,21st & Eastern Av. Covington, Ky. 
St. Joseph Hospital School of Nursing, Caroline&Oliver Sts.,Balti., Md. 
St. Joseph’s Hospital Training School. Mt.Clemens, Mich. 

St. Camillus School of Nursing, 328 Portage St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
St. Vincent Nursery & Baby Hospital Tr. School, Montclair, N. J. 

Our Lady of Victory Hospital Training School, Lackawanna, N. Y. 
St. Joseph’s Training School, Lorain, Ohio 

St. Francis Hospital, School of Nursing, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

St. Mary’s School of Nursing, Galvestown, Texas 

Santa Rosa Infirmary, School of Nursing, San Antonio, Texas 
Sacred Heart School of Nursing, Spokane, Wash. 




















NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND _ 
Charles Street, Baltimore e 
Catholic College for Women conducted 
by the School Sisters of Notre Dame, 





OHN‘* 


PREPARATORY SCHOOL 
——— I 


DANVERS, MASS. 


RIENDS can aid us in stop- 
ping mail losses by letting 
us know if they fail to re- 





Academic Department— High School 
Courses of College Preparatory Grade, 
Elementary Department, Music, Art, 
Physical Culture. For Catalogue, ad- 
dress: The Secretary. 


Technical School. 
student life. 





A Country School, eighteen thiles from Bos- 
ton, preparing Catholic boys for College: and 
Every modern facility for 
Write to Principal: Box 244. 

St. John’s Preparatory School, 


ceive in due season an ac- 
knowledgment. 

This acknowledgment should 
reach them within a week, if 
they live in the Eastern 


Danvers, Mass. 








States; and within two, if 





THE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME 
ROXBURY, MASS. 

Conducted by Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. A 
Select Boarding School for Girls. Primary, Interme- 
diate, and Academic Departments. Special facilities for 
the study of Music and Art. 

Aims:—Physical Health ; Solid Knowledge; Cultured 
Manners; Thorough Moral and Religious Training. 

Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR. 








ST. MICHAEL'S COLLEGE AND HIGH SCHOOL 
Winooski Park, Vermont 
Conducted by the Fathers of St. Edmund, 
A.B.; Ph.B.; B.S.; Pre-Medical Course. 
Preparatory Seminary for the Fathers of 
St. Edmund connected with the Institution. 
Send for catalogue 
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their home is in the West. 


The Post Office inspectors 
are co-operating with us, but 
they are hampered if they do 
not learn of losses before too 
much time has passed. 
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THE FIELD AFAR 


HIS paper is the organ of the 
Society at home and abroad. It 
is issued monthly except in the sum- 
mer when a special enlarged July- 
August number is published. 
Subscription rates: one dollar 
($1.00) a year; five dollars 
($5.00) for six years; fifty dol- 
lars ($50.00) for life. 





Entered at Post Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
as Seconp Crass MATTER. 


Acceptance for mailing -at special rate of 
postage provided for in section 1103, Act 
of Oct. 3, 1917; authorized Nov. 21, 1921. 
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Established by action of the 
United States Hierarchy, April 27, 
1911. 

Authorized by His Holiness Pius 
X, at Rome, June 29, 1911. Final 
Approval by Pope Pius XI, May 7, 
1930. 

““Maryknoll’’, in honor of the 
Queen of Apostles, has become the 
popular designation of the Society. 

Object—to train Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen, with the 
ultimate aim to develop a native 
clergy in lands now pagan. 

Priests, students, and Auxiliary 
Brothers compose the Society. 

Auxiliary Brothers participate as 
teachers, trained nurses, office as- 
sistants, and skilled workmen. 





IN THE UNITED STATES 


Central Administration and 
Seminary are at Ossining (Mary- 
knoll P. O.), New York, about 
thirty miles north of the metropolis. 
Students in the seminary make the 
usual six-year course in Philosophy 
and Theology. 


Maryknoll Preparatory Col- 
leges—These are at Clarks Summit, 
Pa.; Cincinnati, O.; and Los Al- 
tos, Calif. They admit to a six-year 
classical course youths who are 
ready for high school. 

Maryknoll Procures serve as de- 
pots of supplies and as homes of 
passage for Maryknoll missioners. 
They are located as follows: 

San Francisco, Calif., at 1492 Mc- 
Allister St., corner of Scott. 

Los Angeles, Calif., at 1220 South 
Alvarado St. 

Seattle, Wash., at 1603 East Jef- 
ferson St. 


Maryknoll Japanese Missions. 
At Los Angeles, Calif., address 


Maryknoll Fathers, 426 South Boyle 
Ave.; or Maryknoll Convent, 425 
South Boyle Ave. At San Juan, 
Calif., address Maryknoll Fathers, 
San Juan Bautista Mission. At Se- 
attle, Wash., address the Maryknoll 
Convent, 507 Seventeenth Ave. 


House of Study in Rome, Italy, 
at Via Sardegna, 83. 





EASTERN ASIA ADDRESSES 


China— 
Maryknoll Procure, 160 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 
For Bishop Walsh and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kongmoon, 
Kwangtung 
For Fr. Meyer and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Pingnam, 
Kwangsi 
For Msgr. Ford and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kaying, via 
Swatow 
For Priests in Manchuria— 
Catholic Mission, Fushun, Man- 
churia 
For Sisters— 
Tenshudo, Dairen, Manchuria 
For Sisters in Hong Kong— 
Maryknoll Convent, 103 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 
Korea— 
For Msgr. Morris and Priests— 
Tenshudo, Peng Yang, Korea 
For Sisters— 
Maryknoll Convent 
Tenshudo, Yeng You, Korea 
Philippine Islands— 
For Priests— 
St. Rita’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 
For Sisters— 
St. Paul’s Hospital, Manila, P. I. 
Hawaiian Islands— 
For Priests— 
1701 Wilder Ave. 
Honolulu, Hawaii 
For Sisters— 
1707 Wilder Ave. 
Honolulu, Hawaii 


ASSOCIATE MEMBERSHIP 

a“ subscriber is registered 

as a member of the C. F. M. S. 
and remains such until the subscrip- 
tion expires. A life subscriber be- 
comes a Perpetual Member. 

As a member, the subscriber 
shares in over six thousand 
Masses offered yearly by Maryknoll 
priests, and is remembered daily in 
the several Maryknoll communities. 
Members also share in the labors, 
sacrifices, and privations of the mis- 
sioners. 


Membership alone, without THE 
Fietp Arar, may be secured for one 
year by an offering of fifty cents; 
in perpetuity by an offering of fifty 
dollars (payable within two years). 


CABLE ADDRESS: 
Maryknoll — Ossining, N. Y. 








FORMS OF BEQUEST 

I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and existing 
under the laws of the State of New 
MOE Rela foes eis nase neh anasees (here 
SNSORENEQUOVY) aos, chca oid eB veiars to be 
used by the said Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
for the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 





I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and exist- 
ing under the laws of the State of 
New York 
$4SCTE LEGACY) 6.6:s.0:0.0,000501000 to be 
used by the said Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., for 
the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated, 




















A STREET SCENE IN THE CITY OF JERUSALEM 


Through thoroughfares such as this, perhaps through this very street, Saint Joseph and 
the Blessed Virgin journeyed on their way to Bethlehem the first Christmas Eve; and 
found none to offer them shelter 
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LIGHTING MARYHKNOLL CHRISTMAS CANDLES 
CHINESE SEMINARIANS ENJOY We opened our dispensary before 
A MARYKNOLL CHRISTMAS dinner, and spent a busy hour giving 
Kongmoon— out all kinds of remedies. The poor - 


(Fr. Burke) 

HRIST MASat Kong- 
ll} moon was a real 
Maryknoll one. From 
the morning of the 
twenty-fourth to the 
evening of the twen- 
ty-fifth, our schedule 
same 








was just the 

as that of the “Mother Knoll”. 
Santa Claus came with candy for our 

little seminarians, and after Midnight 

Mass we had a feast for them, 

i rice took the place 

of the coffee and doughnuts back home, 


where 


and how they enjoyed it! 

They are fine boys—wide awake, and 
all, without exception, blessed with a 
keen sense of humor. God grant them 
the grace of perseverance. They are 
the future glory of the Church in 
South China. 


CHRISTMAS WITH NEOPHYTES 

OF THE WUCHOW MISSION 
Pingnam— 

(Fr. Regan) 

— Christians on 

were very busy the day before the 
Feast decorating the chapel, and putting 
up banners, streamers, anc 3 
colored Chinese lanterns in the yard. 
Fr. Mever believes that they a 
things more if they ar 
work at the decorations themselves. 
They certainly labored very earnestly, 
and the compound was beautiful when 
they had finished their task. 

The country people began to arrive 
soon after dinner on Christmas Eve. 
As we watched them come in, we real- 
ized that many of them had been walk- 
ing since early mort 
dered how [ 
would walk fifteen or tw 
to make a Christmas offe 
Babe of Bethlehem. 

We had a Midnight Mass, which was 
celebrated by Fr. Meyer. The cere- 
monies went off without a hitch, and 


the compound 


. and we won- 








many people back home 


was composed o 


me 


although the choi f 
nly two missioners, still I think it must 


WE HAVE SEEN HIS STAR IN THE 





Light of ¢ s 

Thor sauet b 

Thou mayst y Sa 

even to the farthest part of 
the earth 


have given the people a better appreci- 
ation of the Church’s Christmas music. 
Fr. Meyer preached a sermon after the 

ass, and the people listened most at- 
tentively. He said his two Masses im- 
mediately afterwards, and every one 
remained for them. The people re- 
turned later in the morning for our 
three Masses so their Christmas offer- 
ng to the Infant Savior consisted of 
eighteen Masses, and it must have 
pleased Him. 

Most of the people remained at the 
mission all the morning, so I had many 
opportunities of practicing the few 
Chinese sentences I knew. The Chris- 
tians are very different from our pagan 
neighbors. You can almost see the 
light of faith in their faces. It is 
surely a great privilege to be able to 
work among them. 
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people here do not know how to take 
care of themselves, and they suffer a 
great deal from all kinds of diseases 
and infections. With our stock of for- 
eign medicines, we have won quite a 
reputation as doctors. 

Fr. Tennien took charge of our 
Christmas dinner, and we were well 
taken care of. In the afternoon, we 
took a stroll through the town. To 
most of the inhabitants of Pingnam it 
was only an ordinary working day. 
They have never heard about Christ- 
mas. At Benediction that evening, we 
uttered a little prayer that we might be 
able to teach some of them at least the 
story of the first Christmas. 

The Babe of Bethlehem brought us 
peace too. The fighting, which had been 
going on in our district ever since we 
arrived, came to an end, and two days 
after Christmas we received our first 
mail in seven weeks. That Christmas 
present was most welcome. 


A MANCHU NOEL 


Dairen— 

(Fr. Tibesar) 
HRISTMAS brought us a record 
attendance of Chinese. Solemn 

Mass at midnight saw the men’s side 
of the church unmercifully jammed. 
The women were well enough repre- 
sented, but some of them had developed 
scruples about the propriety of being 
seen on the street after dark. 

Star of the Sea Church was crowded 
with Japanese, Chinese, and Koreans 
for all the services on Christmas Day, 
and many received Our Lord in Holy 
Communion. We had a fine, big Christ- 
mas tree for the kiddies. 

During a Solemn Mass said by Fr. 
Martin Pai, one of our Chinese con- 
fréres, a group of Japanese and Chinese 
children made their First Communion. 
Unfortunately, four of the Chinese lit- 
tle ones had succumbed to Christmas 
cake, and had broken their fast. But 
it was still quite a numerous little 
group which received the Infant Savior 
into their hearts. 


EAST, 


@ 
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ROBERT HUGH BENSON IN HONG KONG 


Last Christmas, Benson was interpreted by Chinese girls who are training 
to become native nuns under the direction of Maryknoll Sisters in Hong Kong 


KOREAN CHRISTMAS CAROLS 
Chinnampo— 

(Fr. Booth) 
HINNAMPO, a city of some forty 
thousand inhabitants—one-fourth of 

whom are Japanese—and boasting of 
one of the finest harbors on the west 
coast of Korea, is located on the Tai- 


dong River, about six miles from where 
it empties into the Yellow Sea. Upon 
a lofty hill that stands midway between 
the city limits, visible from nearly 
every quarter, and in fine view of the 
harbor, stands the Church of Our Lady 
of Ransom. A lone spire, surmounted 
by a cross, is one of the first sights that 
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MERRY CHRISTMAS, SHAN FU (FATHER)! 


Three Hakka Chinese bring Christmas offerings to Fr. Maurice. Ahern, 
who used to welcome Santa in Chicago, IIl. 


HOW SHALL THEY KNOW OF CHRIST, 


The Field Afar for life, $50. 








strikes the gaze of the traveler as he 
leaves the railroad station, and turns up 
the road that leads to the Catholic Mis- 
sion. 

I arrived two days before the Feast, 
to assist Fr. Sweeney with confessions. 
Fr. Pospichal, his curate, was leaving 
the same day to rejoice two of the 
out-stations with Masses on Christmas 
and the following days. 

The pastor, be it known, was a very 
busy man; not only on the day preced- 
ing the Feast, but for six days preceding 
it. It is a time-honored custom at Chin- 
nampo to hold the annual catechism 
examination before the Feast of Christ- 
mas. No one will be admitted to the 
Sacraments without a previous exami- 
nation in the catechism—and they do 
want the Sacraments at Christmas time. 

The catechizing of three hundred and 
seventy people is a tiresome task, es- 
pecially when the majority of the vic- 
tims are of an advanced age, and when 
their early schooling has been, to say 
the least, neglected. It would have been 
quite impossible for the pastor to hear 
all of the confessions, as well as hold 
the examinations, so he took the ros- 
trum, and I the box. 

On Christmas Eve a heavy snowfall 
gave the traditional setting. The deco- 
rations, a tribute to the skill of the 
young men, were simple and effective. 
At the entrance to the compound, an 
arched gateway had been fashioned 
with pine branches; across the arch, 
large letters in native script, as well 
as Chinese characters, proclaimed the 
Birthday of Christ. Affixed to each 
upright were pictorial representations 
of the Annunciation and the Nativity, 
cleverly illumined at night. 

A string of colored lights ran from 
the arch to the church steeple, where 
hung a huge illuminated star. The 
dark pine woods, covered with snow, 
made an ideal background. 

From the standpoint of the young 
men, the picce de résistance came just 
after night prayers. This was the lan- 
tern parade through the streets of the 
town, led by the boys’ band. How they 
woke the echoes! And how lustily the 
young ones sang their Christmas hymns. 

It was a mystery to Fr. Sweeney and 
myself how the youthful musicians kept 
their wind, as they came swinging 
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jauntily up the steep hill to the church, 
still bravely blowing their horns after 
two hours of steady march, 

On the stroke of twelve, the last con- 
fession was heard, and the pastor began 
to vest for Midnight Mass—a high 
Mass, rendered well by the girls’ choir 
trained by the native Sisters. Fourteen 
neophytes, who that very morning had 
become members of Mother Church, 
were among the throng that approached 
the Holy Table. 

Only about three hundred can squeeze 
into the Chinnampo church. The rest 
waited for the second Mass. All these 
Christians are members of the Chin- 
nampo parish, and most of them are in 
attendance at weekly Mass. We could 
not help thinking how nice it would be 
if the church were large enough to ac- 
commodate them. Such a church would 
require fifteen thousand yen, or about 
half that sum in gold. Santa Claus, 
please take note! 

On Christmas afternoon, the girls 
gave an entertainment, at which prizes 
were awarded to the most proficient in 
Christian doctrine. A feature of the 
afternoon’s entertainment was “the 
grab-bag”. The prizes were numerous 
and varied—a doll, a rosary, a pair of 
chopsticks, or an ash tray; take your 
pick. 

In the evening, came the boys’ turn. 
The good and scholarly were duly 
awarded their prizes, and then those 
who were not so good. Everybody got 
a prize; that’s the only kind of suc- 
cessful entertainment. 

But I am mistaken, the pastor didn’t 
get a prize. He didn’t need one. As 
he left the school hall, he could see the 
star still shining brightly above the 
church steeple. It seemed to speak a 
message of peace, of contentment, and 
of good will—it seemed to tell of Christ 
in the hearts of his people. 








A FILIPINO CHRISTMAS 
CUSTOM 
Malabon— 

(By a Maryknoll Sister) 
HRISTMAS is preceded in the 
Philippines by a novena of Masses, 

which are read at four o’clock in the 
morning. These Masses are called the 
Aguinaldo Masses—Aguinaldo meaning 
gift. It is the people’s gift to the 








A CHRISTMAS PLAY AT SAINT PAUL’S HOSPITAL, MANILA 
The Filipina nurses who are training under Maryknoll Sisters in Manila 
have real dramatic ability and show taste mn stage decorations 


Christ Child. 

The church bells begin te peal f-rth 
at three o’clock in the morning. Then, 
too, bands go through the barrios (vil- 
lages) to make certain that no one 
oversleeps. Do you wonder that every- 
body “turns out”? The church here 
was crowded each morning. 


On Christmas Eve, some of our high 
school pupils came to help Sr. Esther 
prepare the greens for our chapel. The 
girls more than enjoy stringing the 
native greens. The native hedge, papua, 
was used, and when hung served as an 
excellent substitute for our United 
States evergreens. 














A CHRISTMAS GATHERING AT PINGNAM, SOUTH CHINA 
The year before, many of these converts of Fr. Meyer's Wuchow Mission 
were keeping the pagan festival of the winter solstice 


UNLESS CHRIST CRUCIFIED BE PREACHED TO THEM? 
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The Experiences of a Chinese Catholic in America 


By Fr. Robert J. Cairns, M.M., of Worcester, Mass., Maryknoll missioner in South China 


ETER is a Chinese Cath- 
olic of no mean ability, 
born in Rivermouth (Hoh 
Lok Tsui), Sunning, Chi- 
na, in 1865, sixty-five 
years ago. He studied the 
Chinese classics in a 
schoolhouse on the hill, in 
sight of the shop where 

this is being typed. At sixteen years of 

age he went to America. 

He worked hard in laundries and 
restaurants, started establishments of 
his own in several Western cities and 
experienced alternating periods of 
struggle and prosperity. He studied 
English, German, and the sign language 
of the deaf and dumb. As a volunteer 
catechist, he instructed twenty-five Chi- 
nese, and brought them to the baptismal 
font in Saint Paul, Minnesota. 

Now Peter has returned home to his 
native village, and has built a four- 
teen thousand dollar house, where, sur- 
rounded by his children and his chil- 
dren’s children, he is enjoying a well- 
earned retirement. 








Helping the Church— 
His zeal prompts him to do more for 


the Church, so he has offered to help 
us to get our Sunning mission started, 
and we are glad to have his assistance. 
He has left for the time being his new 
home—and is smiling as he sits beside 
me while I tap the keys—for he has 
moved to Sunning to help smooth over 
the rough spots incidental to dealing 
with the Chinese Government officials, 
eject squatters from our land, and deal 
with native contractors and builders. 

We have both been living in our 
hired shop for over a month, and Peter 
gets happier day by day. The story of 
his experiences in America is worth 
the telling, because it shows that even 
the successful Chinese adventurer upon 
foreign shores does not always sleep on 
a bed of roses. 





Peter’s Young Days— 
Until he was sixteen years of age, 


Peter studied Chinese in his village 
and at Sunning. The hill upon which 
he dwelt as a Sunning student is now 
topped by the Sunning Normal School, 











PETER HOH’S FINE MODERN 
HOME IN CHINA 


Before moving into his new home, 
Peter had it blessed by Fr. Cairns 


nightly blazing with electric lights, and 
surrounded at its base by several high 
schools, called by the various clan 
names of those who erected them, the 
Lees, Wongs, Chans, and Fongs. The 
largest of them all is the Government 
Middle School, built at a cost of half 
a million Chinese dollars, and as pre- 
tentious as many a college in America. 

But, in 1879, when Peter studied at 
Sunning, the place was a mere wilder- 
ness, without railroads, or roads of any 
kind, except the winding paths across 
the rice fields. To be a Sunning stu- 
dent was a distinction in those days, 
for, in the one and only school, there 
were but two hundred students ; where- 
as today, in the various schools of the 
city, the enrollment is about seven thou- 
sand, 

When he was sixteen, Peter was 
called to America to work in his broth- 
er’s laundry, so, without knowing a 
word of English, he sailed from Hong 
Kong to San Francisco. It is interest- 
ing to compare the passage rates of 
then and now. Peter’s first ticket, 
steerage, cost him about twenty-five 
dollars, whereas today the rate is over 
two hundred dollars. Peter was trav- 
eling on the train in the United States 
when his Chinese friends, interpreting 
for him, told him that President Gar- 
field had been shot. (July, 1880.) 


Appleton, Wisconsin— 
Appleton, Wisconsin, was Peter’s 


first home in a foreign land, and he ate 
and slept in the laundry of the Sherman 
House, Appleton. And how he did 
work! Night and day, day and night, 
for four long years. Washing, ironing, 
scrubbing, and collecting. 

In the meanwhile, he studied English 
at the Protestant mission, and he re- 
members with gratitude the Presbyteri- 
an minister, Rev. Mr. Andrews, who 
provided a teacher for him. This lady, 
Miss Mary Pratt, should be proud of 
the hours she gave to the instruction 
of her pupil. Peter treasures highly a 
New Testament in Cantonese and Eng- 
lish from which he studied; because it 
is inscribed with the name of the min- 
ister who befriended him with money 
and other helps in the early days, “when 
a fella needs a friend”. 

This good minister of the Gospel 
wished to have Peter go to school, and 
offered to pay for his education, for he 
saw in the young lad more than ordi- 
nary ability. But Peter’s brother needed 
the muscular aid for which he had im- 
ported him, so the educational offer had 
to be refused. 

Some of Peter’s Chinese fellow 
workers received forty dollars a month, 
and board; and Peter himself received 
somewhat more. At the end of four 
years, he had saved four thousand dol- 
lars, and with this nest egg was ready 
to return to China for a visit. 

His brother then became suddenly 
ill, and it seemed that he could not be 
cured, so the doctor advised a speedy 
trip to China, if he hoped to see his 
loved ones. The elder brother died on 
the train, before the two Chinese 
reached San Francisco. But Peter did 
not let anyone know that his brother 
was dead. He kept the conductors and 
porters away from the berth, and in- 
sisted upon showing the tickets for 
both. 

Instead of traveling in joy, therefore, 
he came home to China with his broth- 
er’s corpse, and the obsequies were held 
at Hoh Lok Tsui. 





East Canabra, Michigan— 
East Canabra, Michigan, was Peter’s 
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next permanent American home, after 
his two years’ vacation in China. In 
this Michigan city he started a laundry 
of his own, where he employed four 
or five men, and earned about two thou- 
sand dollars a year. 

At the end of four years, he sold 
his business, and returned to China for 
another - visit. 





Saint Paul, Minnesota— 
Saint Paul, Minnesota, became Peter’s 


next home, where he settled in Saint 
Vincent’s parish, and made his first 
venture into the business world, buying 
and selling groceries. 

Father McGlough at the time was in- 
terested in Chinese immigrants, and 
naturally, Peter Hoh became acquaint- 
ed with this priest-apostle who was 
trying to help the Chinese. Peter of- 
fered his services to Father McGlough 
as advertising agent, go-between, in- 
structor, and catechist—without salary. 

He has two photographs showing two 
groups of Chinese converts, twenty-five 
all told, whom he at that period had 
instructed in Catholic Doctrine. Both 
pictures show Father McGlough in cas- 
sock and surplice, after the Baptism; 
and the quaint style of clothes and 
headgear of “the early nineties” make 
the photographs the more interesting. 
Some months ago, Peter loaned us the 
pictures to be retouched, but the Sun- 
ning photographer cannot locate them. 

Many Chinese Catholics who go to 
foreign parts weaken in their Catholic 
Faith, or lose it altogether ; because of 
the lack of interest shown them by 
Catholics, even by priests, and because 
of the strangeness of the language. 

As soon as Chinese arrive in Amer- 
‘ica, most of them are invited to some 
Protestant mission or Y.M.C.A., to 
study English; and, even if they are 
Catholics, they go to Protestant Sunday 
schools and night schools. It is easy to 
see why many of them forget their 
Catholic training, losing all contact with 
Catholic influences. 

But Peter, instead of losing his Faith, 
passed it on to other Chinese. 





Appleton Again— 
Peter’s love of study and his Chinese 


made many friends—among whom was 
Lawyer McGovern, who later became 
Governor of Wisconsin. 

After his return to Appleton, Peter 
opened his first Chinese restaurant, 
which was a success from the very be- 
ginning. He is a very good cook him- 
self (to which the writer can testify). 
In this restaurant, as in all his other 
ventures, he invested little capital, but 
very much hard work. No eight hour 
day for him. It was ten, twelve, and 
fourteen; work, work, work, was his 
motto, and, when you are tired, work 
some more. 





Word came that his old mother was 
ill, and as a dutiful son and the oldest, 
he returned to China for the third 
time. His mother was ill for a long 
while, so he stayed home to care for her 
during her remaining years. In the 
meanwhile, he opened the Kwong Tai 
Lung dry-goods store in Hong Kong, “ 
and conducted this business for eight 
years, until after the death of his 
mother. 

He then turned the business over to 
his younger brothers, and returned to 
America, looking for new worlds to 
conquer. 


(To be continued in the next issue) 





PETER HOH YUET WA, FR. ROBERT J. CAIRNS, M.M.. AND TOHN 
FONG YING, OF FITCHBURG, MASS., AND SUNNING, CHINA 
Our Christmas issue last year contained an article by the Maryknoll 
Superior about John Fong Ying, whom he met in Boston more than 
twenty years ago 


educational groundwork were beginning 
to show results. He sold the grocery 
store at St. Paul, and went back to his 
first love, Appleton — where he had 


DEPENDS LARGELY, UNDER GOD, ON CATECHISTS, 
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Trail “sania mi 


By Fr. Bernard F, Meyer, of Davenport, Iowa, Superior 
of the Maryknoll Wuchow Mission 


UST what is the place of 
the catechist in your 
work?” is a logical and 
not infrequent question, 

asked of the missioner 

) in China’s vast fields. 
Before attempting to 

o answer this query, it 
would be well'to note a complaint al- 
ready heard in China, namely that more 
than half its missioners have so much 
parish work to accomplish (a parish 
here usually has many out-mission sta- 
tions, and so requires much traveling) 
that they have little time to devote to 
conversions. 

















The Workers are Few— 

“Why not send more missioners?” 
you say. We are already acquainted 
with the remarkable increase in foreign 
mission vocations in the United States 
during the past ten years. Yet, in spite 
of the more than one hundred young 
missioners now arriving in China each 
year, the actual increase seldom reaches 
five per cent, due to the depletion of 
the missionary ranks by death. 

The net increase in the ranks of the 
native clergy is about the same as for 
those from foreign lands, but the num- 
ber of Catholics is also increasing, and 
new activities are being constantly in- 
itiated which absorb personnel. The 
total number of Catholic priests now 
in China is double that of twenty-five 
years ago, but the number of Catholics 
to be taken care of has tripled during 
the same period, so that each missioner 
has actually much less time to devote 
to the conversion of pagans than he had 
a quarter of a century ago. Paradoxi- 
cally, the greater the number of con- 
verts, the less time is left the priest to 
approach the pagans. 

For each priest in China there are, 
besides the Catholics to whom he must 


IN THE 








SELLING SOUTH CHINA 
HOLIDAY SWEETS 


The little ones covet especially 
the sugar-cane 


minister, one hundred and thirty-seven 
thousand pagans to be converted. More 
workers are needed, and that at once. 





The Native Catechist— 

The answer to the problem is cate- 
chists. In fact, the missioners have 
been so answering it, as far as their 
purse strings would allow, from the 
beginning, and there are, on an aver- 








WHY NOT? 


S the Infant Savior 

stretches out His little 
Hands to you from the Crib, 
you wonder what gift you can 
best place in them. Listen 
awhile, in the silence of the 
Hecly Night. 


It may be that the gift He 
asks of you is the gift of 
yourself, as an apostle to 
those who have never heard 
the Good Tidings of Great 
Joy. 











age, two men catechists to every priest 
in China, but only one-fifth as many as 
there should be. 

Every effort is being made to in- 
crease the ranks of the native clergy, 
but it is obvious that there is a limit to 
the number of vocations to the priest- 
hood, while the number of good Cath- 
olics who might be employed as cate- 
chists is, comparatively speaking, un- 
limited. The number of Chinese Cath- 
olic men now employed as catechists is 
over six thousand, but there is no rea- 
son except the financial one why there 
should not be at least five times that 
many and, instead of one for every six- 
ty-five thousand pagans, the figures 
should be one for every thirteen thou- 
sand, 

By comparing statistics it becomes 
evident that the number of Catholics 
in the various parts of China depends 
on the number of catechists whom the 
missioners have been able to put into 
the field. Where Catholics are in small 
numbers, we are pretty safe in conclud- 
ing that catechists have been few; and, 
where Christians are numerous, that 
the mission has had a larger crop of 
catechists. That China has two mil- 
lion five hundred thousand Catholics 
today is due to the work of native cate- 
chists, under the direction of priests, 
and that she has not more is because 
these catechists have been too few. 





An Immediate Need— 

The support of catechists does not 
somehow seem to make as strong an 
appeal to the heart of mission lovers as 
the building of a chapel, the ransom of 
babies, or the support of a native priest. 
Yet it is, in a sense, a more immedi- 
ately pressing need than any of these. 

The chapel should be, for instance, 
the crowning of work already done by 
priest and catechist. Experienced mis- 
sioners tell us to “first build temples 
in the hearts of the people, lest after- 
wards they fail to persevere, and the 
material temple be left empty.” 





Direct Action— 
Orphanages have sent innumerable 


souls to heaven, but they have done 
comparatively little towards directly 
converting China. 

The work of hospitals and dispensa- 
ries has been mainly preparatory. They 
have broken down prejudice and gained 
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good will by their object lessons of the 
charity of the Church, but, unless there 
be catechists to take advantage of the 
favorable atmosphere created by the 
dispensary or hospital, there will be 
few practical results. 

Perhaps it is because poor pagans do 
not think deeply enough—at any rate 
they seem to take our charity as a mat- 
ter of course. They are grateful, but 
seldom manifest curiosity as to the rea- 
sons that may actuate such charity. The 
catechist tells them the reasons, and 
bases arguments on this charity, and so 
they come to see the point. 

At Pingnam we have a busy dispen- 
sary, which has done much good in 
creating a better feeling towards the 
Church, a not inconsiderable help in 
these hectic days. Yet direct conver- 
sions from it are rare; its value lies in 
the fact that it makes the work of 
priests and catechists easier and more 
fruitful. 

But, if the missioner were forced by 
circumstances—as often he is—to choose 
between these two means of evangeliza- 
tion, he would inevitably be obliged to 
take the catechist. 





Catechists and Baptisms— 

Whenever we hear of a considerable 
number of Baptisms in China, we may 
be sure that catechists have been large- 
ly responsible for bringing them about. 

In the Pingnam—Topong district, for 
instance, the first Baptisms were in 
June, 1896. During the next thirty 
years, there were in all four hundred 
and nine Baptisms in the sector. On 
the other hand, during the four years 
from July, 1926, to July, 1930, an addi- 
tional six hundred and twenty Baptisms 
were recorded in that same district. 

Of course, the first beginnings are 
always difficult, but the rate of progress 
had been no greater at the end of the 
thirty year period than at the end of 
the first ten years. It was only as cate- 
chists were put into the field—the cate- 
chists shown in the accompanying pic- 
ture—that the number of converts be- 
gan to mount, slowly at first, then, as 
the movement gained momentum, more 
rapidly. 


The Ideal— — 

Is it any wonder that the missioner 
keeps harping on one string, and brings 
forth always the same tune, “Oh! how 


I need catechists, catechists, catechists !” 





A SUGGESTION 


ERE is a helping sug- 

gestion. We make no 
apologies when we offer it to 
each of our’ subseribers, 
because we look for more 
than the subscription price 
from friends. 

We have to, since The 
Field Afar, at one dollar a 
year barely pays for itself! 
And our subscribers, being 
friends, know that our work 
must call for good-will of- 
ferings. 

Our present suggestion is 
summed up in the slogan— 


SPONSOR 
A MARYKNOLLER 


Stand back of any of us— 
priest, student, or Brother 
—with a dollar a day, for 
as many days as you can, if 
it be only one. 














There is no other way of helping the 
missions which will have so direct a 








result in the immediate and rapid mul- 
tiplication of converts, and in the build- 
ing up of a strong Chinese Church. 

Instead of the average two, as at 
present, the ideal would be.a corps of 
ten men catechists, and a corresponding 
number of women, under the direction 
of each priest. The effect would be as « 
if the number of priests were multipled 
approximately five times—surely a 
quick and practical way of launching a 
big scale drive for conversions. 





Our Hop 
By rh “ of 1930, the Wuchow 


Mission will have fourteen priests, one 
for each district. Most of them will 
be inexperienced, and tyros in the lan- 
guage; alone, they can do comparative- 
ly little, but our hope is to be able to 
provide each with a corps of catechists 
as large as that shown in the picture. 

If there were no catechists to help 
them, there would be two hundred and 
fourteen thousand pagans per priest; 
Lut, if each missioner had with him ten 
catechists, the number of pagans for 
each preacher of the Faith would be 
slightly less than twenty thousand. That 
would still be a large number, and not 
to be converted in a day, but it would 
not seem so fantastically impossible as 
the former figure. 











AFTER THE CATECHISTS’ ha cane RETREAT IN PINGNAM, 
SOUTH 


Fr. Meyer, surrounded by the zealous men a women who, working under 
his direction, have enabled him to register a record number of Baptisms 
in a ficld hitherto arid 


THE MONTHLY WAGE OF A CATECHIST IS $15. 
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Yuletide At The Home 
Hearth 








THE FRONT “STOOP” HAS BEEN 
SWEPT FOR MR. CLAUS 


DVENT finds our 
mailman training 
for the Christmas 
rush, andthe 
truck is being 
overhauled 
so that it will not 
break under its 
load of used postage stamps, 
building bricks—and even more 
welcome burdens. 

-The front stoop will be swept 
so as to make it easy for Mr. San- 
ta Claus to slide in. (There is 
no chimney on the main Seminary 
building. ) 

Snow drifts are no longer im- 
pediments in this section of the 
country in which we live, and, un- 
less Mr. Claus arrives in a driving 
storm, he should find no difficulty 
in entering our front door. Wel- 
come, Santa! 


SN a! 


) 





The Maryknoll Santa— 
HRISTMAS is truly a day of 
days at Maryknoll. No one 

who has taken part in its solemni- 
ties will easily forget them. Nor 
are the mirthful traditions that 
have always clung to Our Lord’s 
Birthday forgotten. Even that 
bright figure from the realms of 
fancy who has for so many cen- 
turies reigned over the festivities 
of the Northern Christmas has his 
part in.our merry-making. 


After taking Maryknoll’s greet- 
ings to some tiny friends who live 
near the Seminary gate, Santa 
Claus makes his appearance at the 
coffee-and-doughnut feast which 
follows Midnight Mass. But, lo! 
poor Santa Claus! The State po- 
lice have refused to recognize a 
North Pole driving license, and 
have confiscated his reindeer and 
sleigh. His mount is but a library 








OUR BROTHER MAILMAN IS 
IS WORKING OVERTIME 


book-horse, with a cloak of fur! 
However, he is heartily cheered 
by all, as his redoutable steed 
dashes madly across the stone 
floor of the refectory. 

Then starts the shower of “use- 
ful gifts”. What could be more 
appropriate than a bottle of nerve 
tonic for the veteran missioner 
who is said to have nonplussed a 
bandit chief by asking him for a 
match? A toy airplane to expe- 
dite Father General’s mission visi- 
tations; a little sailboat for the 
seminarian who helped to win the 
victory at sea; a miniature trolley 
car for the young cleric who used 
to pilot a life-sized one through 
the City of Brotherly Love; an 
everlasting pipe( said to be the 
largest in captivity) for a studious 
professor of philosophy — such 


gifts have a sentimental value far 
beyond their intrinsic worth. 

And (hush! the children know 
better!) there are those who claim 
that Santa Claus doesn’t go back 
to the North Pole at all, but re- 
mains to pore for the rest of the 
year over ponderous tomes of the- 
ology, and waits for the day when 
he’can be Santa Claus to the chil- 
dren of less favored lands. 

Yes, when the young seminari- 
an of today is a silver-haired 
priest on the missions, you may be 
sure that a little yellow flock will 
be waiting for Santa Claus to find 
his way down a Chinese chimney. 
Then, as the old priest’s thoughts 
go back to Merry Christmas at 
Maryknoll, he will be glad that he 
never quite outgrew the Santa 
Claus of his own baby days. 





Winter Comes— 
HE leaves have fallen, the 
ground is bare, and_ chill 
winds rise occasionally to remind 
us that Winter is entering the 
door. 








YE MARYKNOLL SANTA 
Note his twentieth century reindeer 


IN KOREA, WHERE LIVING EXPENSES ARE HIGHER, 
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Well, well, good old Winter! 
We like you. Even with your 
hoary beard and the icicles pen- 
dant from your shaggy eyebrows, 
you don’t keep the glorious sun 
away, nor the silver moon. 

You give us bracing air; and 
drive us into comfy corners, 
where coal radiates heat quietly, 
or where logs afire crackle with 
glee. 

Come along, Winter! You will 
bring us Christmas, and a New 
Year with its golden promises. 
And you let us dream of the 
springtime, and _ Resurrection. 
Welcome, Winter! 

The Venard Dedication— 
EPRESENTATIVES from 
the Center went over to The 

Vénard in October for the great 

day of the Dedication of the Bish- 

op Hoban Memorial Chapel. 

These representatives were Fr. 

General and Fr. O’Shea, and they 

reported a successful event. 

The ceremony was not open to 
the public, because the Vénard 
priests wished to reserve them- 
selves for the clergy of the Scran- 
ton diocese, who had gathered 
around their Shepherd, the Rt. 
Rev. Bishop O’Reilly. 

Mass was followed by the Dedi- 
cation service, and a modest lunch. 
The whole affair was homey, and 
brought expressions of fraternal 
interest from many of the visiting 
priests. 

That is what we of Maryknoll 
want. We cannot, and will not, 
get along without our fellow 
priests. And we know that, if 
we get their good will, that of the 
people will soon follow. 





A Contrast— 

HE Vénard is now quite com- 

plete, lacking only a cloister 
and certain furnishings. Happy 
are all, priests, Brothers, and stu- 
dents, in the possession of a 
“churchy” chapel—which rejoices 
everyone from the Home Knoll 
who has had a chance to see it. 

Occasionally, when we return 
from The Vénard, those of us 
who live at the Mother Knoll long 
for a real Seminary chapel. 


THE 


AS A MEMORIAL 


FUE hundred dollars will secure, 
in our Major Seminary, a me- 
morial room for you or yours. 

A memorial room in a school of 
apostles is surely a blessed idea, es- 
pecially when it will be devoted to 
the use of successive aspirant mis- 
sioners for generations to come. 
We ask for such a room five hun- 
dred dollars, which will include an 
inscription on the door, containing 
the donor’s name. 








But, in a few days, we settle 
down to the sensible reflection 
that, just as home is where the 
heart is, so a chapel is where our 
Lord dwells; and, although ours 
is a temporary installation in a 
conference hall, we are glad to 


have it, and quite content to wait 
—even for years. 

In the meantime, the Prisoner 
in the Tabernacle is divinely pa- 
tient. 


Our Visitors’ Book— 

T looks as if we shall have to 
give ourselves a Christmas pres- “ 
ent of a new Visitors’ Book. 

We were glancing over the 1930 
record the other day, and came to 
the conclusion that Maryknoll is 
now “on the map”. 

From several countries, from 
most of the States in the Union— 
of at least four races—they have 
come, looked us over, and gone 
away, presumably not disappoint- 
ed. 

We like to see them, especially 
when they have nothing to sell, 




















THE KNOLL UNDER CHRISTMAS SNOWS 
As the Holy Night advances, Maryknollers in distant missions vision 
the homeland seminarians gathered around the statue of Our Lady, 
recalling in carols the Birth of her Divine Son 


CATECHIST NEEDS $20 A MONTH. 
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RT. REV. NOEL GUBBELS, 
O.F.M., VICAR APOSTOLIC 
OF ICHANG, CHINA 
Maryknollers were privileged by a 
visit from this successor to a mar- 
tyred bishop 


and when they go we enjoy the 
feeling that we have “sold” them 
something — nothing less in fact 
than Maryknoll itself. 

But, of all who come, most wel- 
come are priests, bishops, arch- 
bishops, and — salva reverentia — 
cardinals. 

Do we have many? Priests? 
Yes. ‘Bishops? We had five in 
one month recently. Archbish- 
ops? Occasionally. Cardinals? 
Since we started we have had five, 
two others who have since reached 
the great height, and several 
more who, if Maryknoll had any- 
thing to say about it, would even 
now be wearing the sacred purple. 

Nor do we forget that we have 
been privileged to receive two who 
have been cardinal legates, and 
three apostolic delegates. 

Other visitors we have had 
whose presence gladdened us—re- 
ligious Brothers, and religious Sis- 


ters, and lay friends, men, women, 
and children. 

Among all, there were many 
who brought with them “bread” 
for our needs at home and abroad. 
God bless our visitors! 





A Maryknoll Sanitarium— 

HE latest work to be under- 

taken by Maryknoll Sisters is 
the direction of a Sanitarium for 
tubercular patients, at Monrovia, 
in the diocese of Los Angeles, 
California. The initiative in this 
work can be credited to a Japanese 
physician, a convert, who has con- 
tributed ten thousand dollars to- 
wards the purchase of a Sani- 
tarium, already equipped and in 
successful operation. The terms 
of purchase are such, thanks to 
the vendor, a Maryknoll benefac- 
tress, that this venture should not 
be a burden to our Sisters. 





A Chinese Quartet— 

N this issue of THe Fretp Arar 

will be found a quartet of Chi- 
nese students, who met at Mary- 
knoll last September. Two are 
baptized Catholics, one is a cate- 
chumen, the fourth is, so far as 
we know, pagan, but he seems to 
have a Christian heart. 

Two come from North China 
(Manchuria), and two from 
South China. This means that the 
quartet cannot carry on conversa- 
tion in Chinese. They can read 
the same characters,- but they 
must, and do, speak in English 
when North meets South. 

The two from the North have 





RT. REV. JAMES P. McCLOSKEY, 
D.D., BISHOP OF JARO IN THE 
PHILIPPINES 
The recent welcome visit of Bishop 
McCloskey to the Knoll was not 
his first 


entered Holy Cross _ College, 
Worcester, Massachusetts, thanks 
to the kindness of our Jesuit 
friends there. 

The Catholic from the South 
has gone to Winooski, Vermont, 
where the Fathers of St. Edmund 
have given him a kindly welcome. 

The fourth, the non-Christian, 








handy. 





ARE YOU ONE? 


NOWING something of the weakness of human nature, we are 
quite certain that at least a couple of thousand Field Afar 
subscribers will drop away from us next month. And why? Because 
they don’t like us? But they DO. Because they cannot afford the 
solitary dollar we ask? Most of them can easily spare that amount. 
No, it is simply a case of “too much trouble”. 
office order, an envelope, a stamp, or a pen does not happen to be 


A check, or post 


Dear lapsed Subscriber, take a good yawn and get up. Then, 
think of your old friend, THE FIELD AFAR. 





WE ARE CONFIDENT THAT MANY WILL WELCOME THE 
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is taking a business course at Col- 
umbia, and his little wife—also 
Chinese—is studying under the 
direction of Maryknoll Sisters. 
The four young men look for- 
ward to a reunion at Maryknoll 
during the Christmas holidays. 


Catholic Business Men of 
China 


ANY who attended the Chicago 

Eucharistic Congress will re- 
call the distinguished Chinese 
Catholic, Lo Pa Hong, and his 
companion, Nicholas Tsu, another 
prominent Chinese Catholic of 
Shanghai. 


Lo Pa Hong was erroneously 
called the Rockefeller of China 
but he spends too much on charity 
to accumulate great wealth. He 
loves to give, and to consider him- 
self as a steward of God’s goods. 

Lo Pa Hong is an active busi- 
ness man, however, and quite alive 
to opportunities. One of our 
Maryknoll priests who met him 
recently writes: 

Lo and his friends are building two 
more new modern hospitals, one for 
tubercular patients, and one for ma- 
ternity cases. I told him he should 
try to get a donation from the Amer- 
ican Red Cross for his tubercular hos- 
pital. The French and Belgian Red 
Cross have assisted him. It seems that 
the United States Red Cross should 
contribute to such a venture in China, 
as they have elsewhere in the world. 








Lo and Tsu have two coastwise ships 
now, and four fine ones on the Yangtze 
River. Their capital in these six boats 
is around two million. They prosper, 
in spite of the wars and the drop in 
silver values. When, and if, peace 
comes, they are going in for more of 
the River trade. 

Their maritime insignia is a gold star 
on a blue and white field—symbolizing 
Stella Maris, the Catholics’ Star of the 
Sea. In each of their six boats, they 
have a permanent altar, behind which is 
a large picture of Saint Joseph. It 
forms the center-piece in the first class 
saloons. They carry vestments, wine 
and hosts, and have a special stateroom 
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always reserved for chance clerical 
travelers ! 


were surprised to see crucifixes, holy 


pictures, and statues in all the crew’s 
offices and living quarters. Wherever 


PRIVILEGE OF SPONSORING A MARYKNOLL MISSIONER—$1 A DAY 


ONE OF THE FOUR BOATS RUN BY MESSRS. LO AND TSU 
ON THE YANGTZE RIVER 


All the boats owned by these zealous Chinese Catholics have a permanent 
altar in the first class saloon, and always reserve a special stateroom for 
chance clerical travelers 


we turned, our attention was attracted 
by the scapular medals of the crew. 








We visited two of the ships, and 

We shall be judged not only by 
what we do, but by what we fail to 
do, while here on earth. 





NORTH AND SOUTH CHINA MEET AT MARYKNOLL 


Three of these four Chinese students are attending Catholic colleges. The 
fourth, a student at Columbia University, is a frequent visitor to our hilltop 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 








NOTHER Christmas comes, 

with its greetings and its joys. 
We welcome it. Some anniversa- 
ries sadden. Not so Christmas. 
When the poor crib brings us all 
so near to God that we forget our 
trials, little or great—A Blessed 
Christmas to you and yours, dear 
friends! 





This day is born to you a 
Savior, Who is Christ the Lord. 





BEFORE the great Feast ar- 
rives, December will bring us 
the memory of St. Francis Xavier, 
on December third, and the glory 
of the Immaculate Conception 
Feast, on December eighth. 


Happy those whose life is so 
ordered that they can enter fully 
into the spirit of the Church on 
such days as these. For most of 
us this is difficult, if not impos- 
sible; but to anyone who has de- 
veloped a keen appreciation of the 
Church’s life these days will bring 
special graces and real satisfac- 
tion. 

2 


E learn that the director of the 
Newman Club at Columbia 
University, New York, is inter- 
esting himself in Oriental students 
at that great seat of learning. 


TO ALL 


AT THE CHRISTMAS WATCH 
I wonder why the night wind speaks 
Among the olive trees; 
I wonder why a moonbeam seeks 


To penetrate a cave, 
In little Bethlehem? 


What may the reason be why sheep 
Are fretful on the heights; 
And shepherds troubled in their sleep, 
Before the flush of dawn 

Lights little Bethlehem? 


Ah, is it that an Infant’s wail, 
Since earth is lacking voice, 
Alone can tell Redemption’s tale, 
To hearts that watch apart, 
From little Bethlehem? 
—E. F. B. 








This is good news. 

If Oriental students in this 
country can be made acquainted 
with the strength of the Church 
here, and, consequently, disabused 
of the idea that there are no Cath- 
olics in the United States—an 
opening will be found for their 
further enlightenment. 
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FIGURED on an average basis, 

we of Maryknoll have fixed the 
living necessities of our mission- 
ers at one dollar a day. 

Perhaps there was a time when, 
in certain tropical sectors of the 
Church’s vast mission field, a 
white man could live on five cents 
worth of bananas a day, but he 
could not have kept going very 
long. 


The dollar a day will now give 
definite information to any Cath- 
olic who is moved to sponsor a 
Maryknoll missioner. And this is 
the idea behind the 1930 Advent 
appeal which we have sent out to 
our Associates. 





Glory to God in the highest: 
and on earth peace to men of 
good will. 





E are grateful for many in- 
quiries about the personal 
safety of our missioners in China. 


We have not been in the war 
zone recently, and, with the excep- 
tion of the Kaying sector (Msgr. 
Ford’s Prefecture Apostolic), our 
missioners have experienced no 
trouble from bandits. There have 
been threats of kidnapping, affect- 
ing some of Msgr. Ford’s men— 
but so far no one has been taken. 

In the meanwhile, as we write, 
the prospects for peace are more 
hopeful than they have been for 
some time. 





A Light to the revelation of 
the Gentiles and the Glory of 
Thy peopie Israel. 





O win a non-Catholic to the 

Faith is a rare experience for 
the average Catholic, but it would 
not be so rare if we were alive to 
our opportunities. 

There are, of course, stubborn 
people who will not see. In our 
own experience, we find such 
among uncatholic Catholics, who 
will not see the need of converting 
pagan peoples. 

But, just as indifferent Cath- 
olics can be led to a wider vision, 
so too can non-Catholics be in- 
fluenced, if their friends have 
enough zeal and intelligence to 
give them a knowledge of what 
the Catholic Faith is and is not. 





The Word was made flesh 
and dwelt among us and we 
saw His glory, the glory as it 
were of the Only Begotten of 
the Father, full of grace and 
truth. 





HE Society for the Propaga- 
tion of the Faith has published 
a noteworthy atlas. 

This undertaking has cost tire- 
less effort and much money, but 
it was needed. The great work 
is due to the labors of Dr. F. C. 
Streit, S.V.D., who deserves the 
gratitude of Catholics the world 
over. 

The Catholic World Atlas costs 
twelve dollars and fifty cents, and 
would make a fine present to some 
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religious community of men or 
women, or to a library, public or 
private. 

Maryknoll will gladly welcome 
the gift of this valuable book for 
one or more of its own libraries. 





That was the true Light, 
Which enlighteneth every man 
that cometh into this world. 





’ A® Christmas approaches, we 

call attention to a holiday gift 
that can be easily made, and will 
please long after it will have been 
received. We refer to a Fretp 
AFAR subscription, or a Mary- 
knoll book—or to both. 

Tue Fretp Arar speaks for it- 
self. About Maryknoll books, it 
is commonly said that they are 
distinctive in substance and in 
form. We may add that thev are 
unusually low in price, because 
they go, as a rule, directly from 
us to you. 

So, while your mind is on it, get 
a part of your Christmas gift 
problem out of the way. 


e 


HOULD you decide on a 

Maryknoll present, do not fear 
to send it to some friend who 
knows little or nothing about the 
mission activities of the world- 
wide Church. 

If he is the right kind of a 
friend, his lack of interest is due 
only to a want of information; 
and, if you supply this, it is our 
opinion that he will some day 
thank you. 

In the meantime, you will have 
merit for apostolic work. 


7 


“RETURNED Anrrican” is the 
title given to your Chinese 
laundryman, when he goes back 
to his native habitat in South Chi- 
na. And your laundryman is mak- 
ing himself felt in the old country. 
After you lost sight of him, it 
is not at all improbable that he 
was graduated into the proprietor- 
ship of a restaurant. 
He has probably built an addi- 


WE WISH 
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‘ GOD, Who on this day by the 
guidance of a star didst reveal 
Thine only-begotten Son to the 
Gentiles, grant in Thy mercy that 
we who know Thee now by faith 
may be led even to contemplate the 
beauty of Thy Majesty. 
(Mass of the Epiphany) 








tion to the old home in China. 
Perhaps he has constructed an en- 
tirely new one, two stories high, 
and therefore dominating the vil- 
lage of his youth. 

And, best of all—if he happens 
to have become a Catholic—he 
stands as a defender of the Faith, 
alongside of his mission pastor. 

Remember that your laundry- 
man is a potential apostle. 


@ 


WORD about Chinese stu- 
dents. We hear it said occa- 
sionally that some of the mischief 
wrought in China in recent years 
is due to a lack of development in 
the character of Chinese students 
who, educated in Europe or 
America, have returned’ to their 
native land. 
The criticism is made that many 
of these young Orientals leave 








WE AREN’T ASKING A THING 
—we’re cffering you something 
good. The back cover of this issue 
tells the whole story. 


their country with an imperfect 
knowledge of their own tongue, 
and of the best traditions of their 
people. 

They are caught up by Western 
material progress, and _ return 
home with less appreciation of 
spiritual values than when they 
left. In some cases, they bring _ 
back a contempt for the West and 
its loose ways, as revealed to them 
through the daily press and other- 
wise. 

To our knowledge, there is fine 
material among these Chinese stu- 
dents, and it is to be hoped that 
Catholics who in this country 
come in contact with them will put 
themselves out to provide for 
them opportunity to know and ap- 
preciate the one true Faith. 





As many as received Him, 
He gave them power to be made 
the sons of God. 





OYNE of our good friends is 

somewhat disturbed — rather 
indignant—over a query recently 
advertised as made by a well- 
meaning prelate, who asks, Why 
should we send men and women 
and money to the foreign mis- 
sions, and neglect the millions of 
American citizens who are all 
ready to come to us, if we show 
them the way? 

An answer to this question is 
hardly necessary for our readers. 
We reply simply, however, that 
we send to foreign missions be- 
cause we are Catholics, and are 
under the command of Christ and 
His Church. 


As to neglect of American citi- 
zens—we are not disposed to ac- 
cuse of apathy 26,925 priests, 
5,707 Brothers, 113,335 Sisters, 
and over twenty million lay peo- 
ple who are, or who should be, 
capable of showing the way to 
their non-Catholic neighbors. 

Moreover, the few hundred 
American Catholic foreign mis- 
sioners, and the few millions of 
their countrymen who follow them 
in their hard and lonely life work 
should not be grudged. 


JOY WHICH THE WORLD CANNOT GIVE 








A Novelty At Pak Tchun, Kea 


By Fr. Joseph W. Connors, M.M., of Pil Ma 





The Christmas Banquet 


ATHER HAN- 

NON remained at 
Hiken to baptize 
sixteen catechu- 
mens, while I 
started out the day 
before Christmas 
to bring the bless- 
ings of Midnight 
Mass to a group 
of recent converts 
at a fifty mile dis- 
tant mission. 

The young men 
had been busy with Christmas decora- 
tions, and I found the chapel trimmed, 
inside and out, with homemade lanterns, 
paper banners, and streamers—all bear- 
ing appropriate Christmas inscriptions. 





























The first business awaiting me was 
to give the children a little help in the 
practice of the hymns, but, after a few 
useless efforts, I concluded that they 
were concerned with volume rather 
than harmony, so I left them to their 
own raucous melodies. To add to the 
misery, the big fellows with “down to 
the bottom of the sea” voices insisted 
on joining in. Abandoning the role of 
choir-master, I began to examine in the 
doctrine those who had been preparing 
for Baptism. 


A Novelty— ; 
At seven o'clock in the evening the 


crowd commenced to gather, both 
Christians and pagans, attracted by the 
lanterns that were already lighted, and 
swinging in the breeze from the bell 
tower. At eight o’clock there was not 
even standing room. In fact, those who 
were standing had scarcely room for 
their feet, and their heads were almost 
touching the ceiling. 

There were mothers, with their babes 
all washed up for the occasion. There 
were serious looking elders, dressed in 
their cotton padded winter clothing and 
dog fur hats. There were some of the 
young men about town, too highly edu- 


THE KING GIVES KOREA HIS CHRISTMAS BENEDICTION 


cated to do manual work, but always 
ready for a novelty, and this, to be sure, 
was to be a novelty of a unique kind— 
the first Midnight Mass in the history 
of Pak Tchun. 





Kim Peduru’s Plans— 
The catechist had planned well. In 


the midst of the pushing, and crying, 
and shouting—for our chapel is scarcely 
forty by fifteen—Kim Peduru called 
for silence. 

Two angels, with black, shining eyes, 
flowing white cheesecloth garments, and 














FEW OF THESE KOREAN HOMES } 


Kga—The First Midnight Mass 


[., of Pil Mass., Maryknoll missioner in Korea 


OMES & 


paper wings, stepped out of somewhere, 
and immediately there was a hush, In 
sharp, nervous voices they related in 
dialogue the story of Bethlehem. 

Then appeared some of our school 
boys, who expounded Thomistic theol- 
ogy in simple language, and, before they 
had concluded, they had gotten over a 
good supply of Catholic Doctrine for 
the enlightenment of the pagan auditors. 


Baptisms— . 
The hours were creeping by, but the 


best was yet to come. At eleven I be- 











THE TIDINGS OF GREAT JOY 


gan the ceremonies of Baptism of the 
seven candidates—one old man, the last 
of his family to capitulate (whose wife 
I detected trying to prompt her spouse 
during the examination); five school 
boys, whose ages ranged from twelve 
to sixteen; and one fine girl of four- 
teen, whose desire for Baptism has per- 
severed for months in spite of the op- 
position of her family. 

Happily, I had a beautifu! white ros- 
ary (just received from a good Sister 
in America) to give to the girl to make 
her joy complete, and a good black ros- 
ary for the lucky boy. One of the lads 
cried when I had no rosary for him. 


The Mu Dang— 

Near midnight, as I crossed the com- 
pound to prepare for Mass, I heard the 
“tum tum, tum tum” of the Au Dang, 
a sorceress who was beating a drum to 
frighten away the devil from some poor 
sick wretch in a nearby house. 

Soon there would be One in their 
midst Whom they knew not, by Whose 
word the devils could be cast out, as 
they often were during His day on 
earth. But, for some inscrutable rea- 
son, the peace which He came to bring 
was not to be enjoyed this Christmas 
Eve in that home, nor in many others. 


Graceful and Graceless 


A First Sermon— 

Fifty received Our Blessed Lord in 
Holy Communion, but many more were 
present at Mass, and heard the cele- 
brant deliver his first sermon (if a six 
minute talk may be called a sermon) in 
the native tongue. 


Picture it! A clear, cold night, with 
a radiant moon looking down on snow- 
laden, thatched-roofed cottages, the lan- 
terns suspended from the paper ceiling 
cecasionally bursting into flame, ani 
being pulled down without further 
damage, the simple Altar made of two 
wide boards covered with paper and 
linens, the Christians crouched close to 
the preacher’s feet, the pagans in the 
rear, jammed in beyond the saturation 
point, the eager, up-turned faces of the 
listeners, attentive, sympathetic, while 

















KOREAN SORCERESSES DANCE ON OUR SAVIOR’S BIRTHDAY 
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in the back of their minds was the 
thought crying for expression: “For 
the love of Mike, what is that poor 
foreigner talking about?” 





The Harvest is Great— 
After the Mass the Christians sat 


down to lunch, while I, exhausted but 
supremely happy, sneaked off to the 
back room, and in less than three min- 
utes was stretched out on the floor and 
fast asleep; and not even for a moment 
did the munching of the lunchers dis- 
turb me, though I was separated from 
them only by a sliding paper door. 
Later in the day I went on to Yeng 
“ou, to find Monsignor Morris rejoic- 
ing over the retrospect of twenty-four 
Captisms. In this large group were 
two former native Protestant ministers. 

All of which goes to show how fer- 
tile the fields are in this “land of prom- 
ise”, and how kindly the Good Shep- 
herd looks down upon His children in 
Korea. 


N 


Plans for More Observa- 


tions in the Orient 
HE Superior General of Mary- 
knoll is preparing for a fourth 
journey to the Orient. 

Under the new Constitutions of 
the Society, as finally approved by 
Rome, he is obliged to make a 
visitation of the Maryknoll mis- 
sion fields, personally or by dele- 
gate, every five years. 

Father Walsh’s last visitation 
was in 1925. He plans now to 
leave New York early in January, 
visiting Maryknoll houses on the 
Pacific Coast and on his way 
across the continent. 

From San Francisco he will 
leave for the Hawaiian Islands, 
and from Honolulu will sail di- 
rectly to Manila. 


Manila to Hong Kong will be 
a short run, less than two days. 

While at Hong Kong, he ex- 
pects to make final arrangements 
for the erection of the Gerald 
MacDonald Memorial, the Retreat 
House and Language School 
which, thanks to the generosity of 
Mr. George MacDonald of New 
York City, will soon provide a 








HAT have this Oriental 

Santa and his coy rein- 
deer in store for Maryknoll? 
We don’t know, but we hope 
that Santa’s pack is brimful 
of STRINGLESS GIFTS. 

Not that we have any ob- 
jections to Christmas wrap- 
pings and bright bows—the 
idea which we would convey 
is that of gifts which may be 
employed wherever the need 
of this great work for souls is 
most urgent. 














haven for Maryknollers in South 


China. 

From Hong Kong as a base, he 
will visit the interior Maryknoll 
Missions of Kongmoon (Bishop 
Walsh’s), Kaying (Msgr. Ford’s), 
and Wuchow (Fr. Meyer’s). 

He expects to meet every Mary- 
knoll missioner along the line. 


From Hong Kong, he will go 
north, via Shanghai, to visit his 








HAVE YOU YOUR TWO? 

Mr. R. L. Duffus, in his study of 
Books in a Democracy, states that 
the average American buys two 
books a year—although he reads 
seven. Don’t fall below the aver- 
age! Buy your two this month, if 
you haven’t them alreadv. And if 
you prefer to buy the seven, so 
much the better. There is an ex- 
cellent list on the back cover. 


spiritual sons in Manchuria 
(where Fr. McCormack is acting 
as Superior) ; and those in Korea, 
who are under Msgr. Morris. 

Father Walsh plans to return 
to Maryknoll from Korea, by way 
of Japan and Seattle. 

We are certain that many 
prayers will accompany him in 
this visitation. 


Our a ‘You” 


T is not reserved to the grand 

old gentleman of the royal red 
woolens and snowy white ermine, 
of fat chimneys, and slim rein- 
deer, of dolls, electric engines, and 
plum puddings, to play “Santa 
Claus”. 

For the Maryknoll Sisters, the 
twenty-fifth of December was 
“anticipated”; and, in answer to 
an appeal sent out to their friends 
in September, they received not 
only substantial financial help, but 
an almost universal expression of 
kind and unselfish interest in their 
cause. The world seemed to be 
filled with Santas, and they all ap- 
peared and provided an early 
Christmas—some of their abun- 
dance, some of their want. 

To say a simple “Thank You” 
in return seems so easy, and is so 
hard. Our desires would lead us 
to provide each one with all those 
bright and beautiful gifts which 
Christ came to bring to His own. 
As much as can be attained by 
prayer will be done to make 
“Christmas Day in the morning” 
an occasion of love, and hope, and 
blessing for our friends. Surely 
the Christ Child will give abun- 
dantly to those who have done so 
much to raise up another home 
for Him. 





Sister Catherine Price 
VENERABLE Sister of 
Mercy, Sister Mary Cathe- 

rine Price, died recently in Char- 
lotte, North Carolina, at eighty- 
two years of age. 

Sister Catherine’s younger 
brother, as our readers may sur- 
mise, was no other than Father 
Thomas Frederick Price, co- 
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founder of Maryknoll, and Su- 
perior of the first little band of 
Maryknoll missioners who left for 
China in 1918. 

Sister Catherine helped Father 
Price in his work at Nazareth, 
near Raleigh, where she was sent 
by her superiors in 1899 to open 
the Catholic orphanage. Her name 
is revered as the foundress of that 
house. 

Until her last illness, Sister 
Catherine was in touch with Mary- 
knoll, which was: privileged to re- 
ceive a long visit from her some 
years ago. 

A younger sister of Father 
Price, also a religious, died short- 
ly after her profession. What a 
blessed reunion these three ser- 
vants of God will have! 


Concerning China 

N a town of central China there 

is a dignified building, with an in- 
scription over the door which 
reads: The Public Grove of Books, 
a Chinese way of saying library. 
The custodian is one of sixty na- 
tive graduates of a school affiliated 
with the American Library Asso- 
ciation. 





An American mission pioneer, 
the Rt. Rev. Sylvester Espelage, 
O.F.M., who as a young Francis- 
can left Cincinnati for China a 
quarter of a century ago, was re- 
cently consecrated bishop and 
nominated Vicar Apostolic of 
Wuchang. 

The consecration took place in 
Cincinnati, and was a brilliant 
event. Two bishops of China were 
co-consecrators, and a young Chi- 
nese Franciscan took part in the 
ceremonies. 

One of the co-consecrators, 
the Rt. Rev. Noel Gubbels, had 
been made a bishop in Rome only 
a few weeks previously. His im- 
mediate predecessor in China was 
massacred last year. 








Every Catholic who has reached 
the age of reason is in a position to 
help, at least to the extent of an 
occasional prayer, in evangelizing 


the world, 





THE ANNUITY IDEA 


OU give Maryknoll some 

hundreds —or thousands. 
Maryknoll, in return, supplies 
you with a generous interest 
as long as you live. By this 
plan you benefit the mission 
cause, without sacrificing in- 
terest which you need. 














Collegio Maryknoll, Rome 


HERE are now at our house 
'“ in -Rome three Maryknoll 
priests: Fr. John J. Considine, of 
New Bedford, Mass. ; Fr. Eugene 
F. Higgins, of Newark, N. J., who 





was ordained in Rome this last 
July; and Fr. Edward A. Mc- 
Gurkin, of Hartford, Conn., or- 
dained at the Home Knoll in Sep- 
tember. 

In addition to Fr. McGurkin, 
two seminarians increased this 
autumn the Maryknoll group in 
Rome. They are John McConnell, 
of London, Ontario, Canada; and 
John A. Kenny, of New York 
City. Mr. Kenny was a student at 
the American College in Rome 
last year, and has been kindly re- 
leased for foreign missions by His 
Eminence Cardinal Hayes. 

Fr. McGurkin will continue his 
studies during this present schol- 
astic year, and will then assist Fr. 
Considine in his various activities. 


TWO “ROMANKNOLLERS” 
Fr. John J. Considine, of New Bedford, Mass., Maryknoll Procurator 
General; and Fr. Eugene F, Higgins, of Newark, N. J., ordained last 
summer in Rome 


$365 DOLLARS A YEAR. 
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REV. EDWARD A. McGURKIN, 
M.M., OF HARTFORD, CONN. 


Maryknoll’s latest ordained, now 
a student in Rome 


Maryknoll in a “Queen 
City” 

AST is East, and West is West, 
E and never the twain shall meet, so 
the saying goes. But that was written 
some time before Maryknoll started, 
and Maryknoll-in-Cincinnati in partic- 
ular. A check-up on the places called 
home by our students in the Queen City 
of the Ohio reveals the fact that we 
have expanded in more ways than one. 

Last fall, when the seminary first 
opened, it was almost an all-Ohio af- 
fair, so far as representation was con- 
cerned—a perfect record for the Buck- 
eye State being spoiled when genial 
“Al” from Covington slipped in while 
the Ohio delegation had its back turned. 

This fall, the Ohio guard must have 
been asleep—we suspect, however, that 
it simply was winking—for into our 
midst strolled one who believes the sun 
rises and sets in far off Minnesota. 
Barney and Ray, who formerly said 
their night prayers in Milwaukee, were 
quick to set him right. “The sun may 
set in Minnesota”, said Barney, “but it 
rises in Wisconsin.” To which Ray 
gave his hearty assent. 

So, down the line, the discussion 
waxed thick and fast; with Covington, 
Cincinnati, Hamilton, and even Cleve- 
land receiving favorable mention, until 
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WILLS 
ILLS are proving 
one of the steadiest 
sources of income for 
the extension of Marys 
knoll activities. 

We have frequent evis 
dence that some kind 
friend, facing the great 
day of accounting, has 
remembered the Cathoz 


hall, and recreation rooms are retained 
in the old Coffey homestead, which 
served us so well last year. 





Emulating the greats of the baseball 
world, we recently held a World's 
Series of our own. This year’s classic 
was won by the “Penwipers”, a sturdy 
collection of near-stars who took their 
name from the more famous office crew 
of the Maryknoll Brothers. 

These days when there is a tang in 
the air, Soccer again holds the center 
of the stage, and that despite the fact 
that there is many a barked shin in our 


lic Foreign Mission Sociz 
ety of America. 

The bequests are not 
large, as a rule, but they 
are rarely conditioned, 
so thatwecanapplythem 
to the thousand. and one 
needs that are ¢ver presz 
ent in such a work as 
ours. 














all fourteen of our young hopefuls haa 
had their say. It was finally decided 
that it all depends on the place, large 
or small, which one calls home. Right 
now, all agree on Cincinnati. 





“To the right, is the dorm—, I beg 
your pardon, this is the reading room.” 
The increase in our student body has 
necessitated a few changes in our 
house, which explains why the guide 
got his tongue twisted. 

Those who follow the vicissitudes of 
the youngest Maryknoll Preparatory 
College will recall that the boys had 
scarcely departed for the summer va- 
cation when the carpenters arrived— 
or threatened to arrive—to change the 
barn in the rear of the house into a 
dormitory. 

His Grace, Archbishop McNicholas, 
with characteristic kindness, came to 
our aid, and placed at our disposal a 
vacant dormitory in the old building 
at St. Gregory’s. 

The “High Docks”, as this dormi- 
tory is familiarly known to scores of 
priests throughout the Middle-West, 
now serves as the nocturnal habitat of 
the Maryknollers, while chapel, study 


OUR LORD’S INTERESTS IN 


collection. 


Have you ever gone up in the air 
after the elusive ball, only to come 
down with someone’s foot in your 
mouth? It happened to one of our fu- 
ture greats, who, after removing the 
offending foot, still displayed his win- 


ning smile. 


JOHN McCONNELL, OF LON- 
DON, ONTARIO, CANADA 
Mr. McConnell has been trans- 
ferred from the Home Knoll to 
our College in Rome 


YOUR WILL 
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It’s a great game, Soccer, supplying 
many happy hours of recreation here- 
abouts. 


Los Altos Jottings 
VISITOR from San Fran- 
cisco saw the disturbed con- 

dition of our garden recently and 
asked: “Are you putting in a pee- 
wee golf course for the students ?” 

Our reply was quite negative, 
with a further explanation that 
the only golf sticks our students 
are using for the present are 
spades, rakes, and hoes. But what 
a garden we shall have next 
spring, that is, if Santa Claus 
gives us all the shrubs we need. 


There is one side altar yet to be 
donated for our chapel. Yes, only 
one, so if you know of anyone on 
this side of the Rockies who 
would like it reserved as a me- 
morial to a deceased loved one, 
please tell them not to hesitate to 
get in communication with us. 


And, while we are on the sub- 
ject of wants, it will do no harm 
to let you know that we have prac- 
tically decided to place a statue of 
the new Maryknoll Madonna and 
Child in the vacant niche in the 
Lady Chapel, but we must await 
the incoming ship. 





THe VE NARD 
LETTER 








T The Vénard, during Advent, we 

somehow find ourselves living 
again through the years of expectation 
when the wosld waited for the Christ 
to come. Possibly this is because life 
at The Vénard is itself a preparation 
for the bringing of Glad Tidings by 
other Christs. 
Holy Night— 

Christmas Eve will find the Vénard- 
ers busy with the final touches, this 
year in our permanent chapel, for the 
great Feast. 

The silence of our hills furnishes 
just the right background for the carols 





HE Christ-King feast brought a 

grateful recollection of our ben- 
efactors, the Catholic Women’s Be- 
nevolent Legion, to whose thought- 
ful generosity we owe the beautiful 
carving over our Seminary front 
entrance, and—greater gift still—a 
Burse for the education in perpe- 
tuity of a Maryknoll student. 








that awaken Vénarders to the Midnight 
Mass. 

Once he has had the privilege of 
being at the College for the Feast, the 
Vénarder does not sigh for the oppor- 
tunity to spend Christmas Day else- 
where. 

Yet few love the parental house as 


keenly as does the future missioner, 
and there is a sweet happiness in the 
thought that, on the morrow, all may 
“take off” for the home nest. The day 
after Christmas, The Vénard is de- 
serted. 





The Winter Camp— 
Did we say that The Vénard would 


be deserted? That was a slip. This 
year, we are planning a Winter Camp 
for the two weeks during which The 
Vénarders are home for the holidays. 

Our summer campers have been ask- 
ing for this, and, now that the College 
has been substantially completed, we 
will make the try. This fortnight of 
camping will not be limited to our sum- 
mer campers, and a goodly number 
have already made known their inten- 
tion of coming. 

Lake Vénard should afford plenty of 
opportunity for skating, and for ice- 
boating—if the craft turns up. The 
Vénard hills, too, were just made for 
coasting and skiing, and the woods for 
snowshoeing, with possibly a little trap- 
ping. 

To set at rest the fears of anxious 
parents, we shall use the College dormi- 
tories for sleeping quarters. Most of 
the day, however, will be spent in the 
open. The College gymnasium will be 
used during any inclement weather, and 
for evening sports. As a reminder of 
summer days, there will be a few cross- 
country hikes, but on snowshoes. The 
experiment will be watched with in- 
terest. 








of give and get. 





THREE TIPS FOR CHRISTMAS 


1. MARYKNOLL BOOKS mean pleasure and spiritual 
profit for those who buy, sell, or receive. 


2. THE FIELD AFAR makes a fine Christmas gift for 
any Catholic household. A dollar gift that serves 
the family as a whole. 


3. Make sure that Christmas is not merely a pagan game 
List a few SPIRITUAL GIFTS 
—one for the conversion of the world to the love of 
the Babe of Bethlehem. 








BY A MARYKNOLL ANNUITY. 
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Christmas Presents From Ladies 
By Bishop James E. Walsh, of Cumberland, Md., Vicar Apostolic of the Maryknoll Kongmoon Mission 


ELUCTANTLY he 
turned off the radio. 
After twirling the dials 
all over the lot, a good 
concert was finally com- 
ing in, just as his time 
was up. In fact, it had 
been up for fifteen min- 

utes already, during which interval he 

had lit another pipe, and decided to 
take a later train. But he would have 
to catch the 6.25 at the very latest. So 
he wrenched himself away from the 
music, grabbed up his hat and coat, 
and was soon careening down the hill 


in his old Ford. 























Settled in the train, with an evening 
paper caught on the fly, he leaned back 
pleasurably. He did not himself know 
where the pleasure came from. He 
was ordained six months. He found 
his new life a rush of activity. He sud- 
denly had many things to do, and was 
surprisingly able to do them. He had 
engagements. There were people to 
see, and sermons to preach; there was 
travel to and fro. His days were full. 
He hardly had time to say his prayers. 

Yet he did say them, and with atten- 
tion and devotion, for he was pious and 
good. It was well for him that this 
was so, for he was having his first 
inoculation of that subtle poison—the 
intoxication of being busy—and it re- 
quires the antidote of prayer. 

The background of luxurious Amer- 
ica also had its share in inducing his 
state of well being, although he would 
have been slow to realize and slower 
still to own the impeachment. Yet it 
was there, and he saw that it was good. 
He was healthy, well fed, warm. Trains 
and taxicabs carried him around. He 
talked about the poor, but his eyes en- 
countered more often the fur coats and 
limousines on the avenue. He scoffed 











The children were spellbound. 
They could hardly be dragged 
away from the Crib 


at worldly people, but he liked the 
thronging people of the world. He felt 
that the world was a pretty good place, 
and that he was a part of it. He 
thought that Americans were a good 
sort, and that American Catholics were 
little short of angels. He felt pleased 
with himself, and with his world. He 
felt even virtuous. 

But what he possessed was not vir- 
tue. For virtue must be tried in the 
fire, not by the pleasant little daily 
round of clerical life. What he pos- 
sessed was good dispositions plus a 
good digestion. In a word, he was 
young. 





Grand Central was a seething mob at 
half past seven. It was a few days 
before Christmas, when travel was 
hectic. For once the unique station did 
not seem to have enough taxicabs. The 
young priest looked at his watch. Twen- 
ty minutes to get across town to the 
church where a fussy old pastor—all 
old pastors to him were fussy—ex- 
pected him at eight o’clock. He was 


to help out on the following Sunday, 
the last before Christmas, and his work 
began in the confessional the evening 
before. 

An enormous line of taxicabs was 
driving furiously through the ramp, 
each stopping scarcely more than a 
split second to disgorge and refill. He 
looked at the waiting crowd, and de- 
cided his own chance was slim. “T’ll 
be late,” he thought, “I should have 
taken the earlier train.” 

Just then, the harassed starter hap- 
pened to glance his way. An eye that 
once looked on Galway Bay rested on 
his collar. What followed was rapid 
and effortless. Back reared a bevy of 
indignant white shirt fronts and pearl 
necklaces, while, with the same motion, 
the starter had opened the first halting 
taxicab, and sent it speeding away with 
the young priest ensconced within. 

“T’ll make it,” he thought with com- 
placancy. “It’s not a bad world.” . He 
began thinking of his sermon for the 
morrow, with the comfortable zest of 
a well cared for citizen turning to an 
interesting occupation. 





Father Stanton was really not a fus- 
sy old pastor at all, but a middle aged 
man of calm wisdom, perfect manner$, 
and considerable intellectual distinction. 
He liked his young visitor’s sermon 
on the missions, and was telling him so 
in the sacristy, when a young lady in 
an imitation fur coat pushed her way 
through the knot of altar boys, and ap- 
proached the priests. 

“Here is something for the missions, 
Father,” she said to the young priest. 
“It is Christmas time, and you said 
we ought to do something for the Chi- 
nese who never have a Christmas.” 
She slipped a piece of paper in his 
hand and was gone, leaving the young 
preacher with a recollection of a warm 
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smile and a fur coat, while in his hand 
reposed a more tangible souvenir, in the 
shape of a ten dollar bill. 

Father Stanton smiled. “For Mary 
Sullivan, it’s a week’s salary”, he said, 
as the other disclosed the Christmas of- 
fering for the missions. “She works 
in a factory, and they are on part time. 
Our people are good.” 





The beneficiary was sure of it. The 
generous act added to the Christmas 
warmth that was already in the air, and 
that was enveloping the young man in 
a rosy glow. Because he himself felt 
fully content with the world, he was 
prepared to love everybody, and he was 
beginning to rhapsodize to the older 
man, as they proceeded to the break- 
fast room. “Our people are good”, he 
chose as his text. 

The older man listened, and smiled. 
He did not want to dampen the ardor 
of his young confrére. Moreover, he 
knew that his people were good—very 
good—in the main. He knew equally 
well, however, that they were not all 
Mary Sullivans. 

Nobody had given him a ten dollar 
bill that day, but that very morning 
three down and out members of his 
parish had tried to separate him from 
a similar sum, and one had actually 
succeeded in doing so. He received 
many appeals. He knew that on Christ- 
mas Day very few would contribute a 
week’s salary to his collection. Indeed, 
he wished he could answer even for 
them all coming to church. He had 
good, bad, and indifferent in his parish, 
as in every unit of men and women the 
world over. There were few Mary 
Sullivans anywhere. 

Something of this he tried to com- 
municate to his young friend, but he 
was talking to the optimism of youth. 
The Christmas spirit in the air, the 
bright lights of the city, the snow, and 
holly, and fur coats, the warm devotion 
of the crowded church, and last, but 
not least, Mary Sullivan; all had done 
their work. It was the best of all 
possible worlds. 


Father Stanton switched the subject. 
“What will it be like when you get to 
China? I suppose it will be a task to 
build up the Faith among those people. 
It is a noble sacrifice you are making, 
well worth all it costs.” 


“I don’t know, Father”, replied the 
young man, who was, after all, 
thoroughly modest and sensible at heart, 
and had really no fault, except the 
unavoidable if serious one of youth. 
“T thought it was my vocation, so I 
joined the foreign mission society. I 
don’t really know the first thing about 
what the work is like. What I preached 
this morning, I read in books. We'll 
simply go and do the best we can.” 

“Well, that’s the right spirit, and God 
will bless your efforts. Try to keep 
your optimism; the priest needs it. We 
see much of both good and bad. But 
don’t expect to meet many Mary Sulli- 
vans. If they were all like her, we 
priests would be out of a job. The 
main reason we are priests is to 
strengthen the weak, and help the needy. 
Those who are sick need the physician. 
The salt of the earth, the light of the 
world; may you be all that to your 
people. May God bless your ministry.” 

PS 

Two years later, a priest who was 
still very young was standing on the 
veranda of a little rectory in China. 
His optimism had suffered a sea change. 
In fact, he was pretty much disgusted. 
Two years in a Chinese village had 
opened his eyes, as he called it. 

To see himself? Not at all. That 
would have been an eye-opener worth 


while. His eyes had opened to take in 
the shortcomings of others. His peo- 
ple wore blue homespun, instead of fur 
coats, and they were continually strug- 
gling with all sorts of miseries and dif- 
ficulties that could not be described as 
mystical trials. ‘They were not angels. 
They were not even good Christians— 
at least not many of them. This was 
the disillusion that hurt. 

He laughed at the physical hard- 
ships of the life in his own mind. He 
told himself he did not miss the com- 
forts of. his former home. He could 
walk his thirty miles, eat with the pigs, 
and sleep with the buffaloes, as well 
as the next. He got used quickly to 
dirt and squalor. But to have it all 
count for nothing—that was a rub. And 
it showed what he failed to analyze: 
the fact that it did cost him something. 

“If the people would only respond,” 
he thought. What he meant was, “If 
they would only become angels over 
night, as I have imagined all Christians 
ought to be, then I could reconcile my- 
self to what is to me really a sacrifice.” 
In short, twenty-five years in America, 
plus two years in a Chinese village, 
had not sufficed to teach him much 
about people. 

He did not really know anything 
about any people anywhere, and least 
of all about himself. In a word, he 





A priest who was still very young was standing on the veranda 
of a little rectory in China 
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was still young. 

But, in spite of his uneasy feeling 
that everything was somehow wrong, 
he was far from crying quits. Diffi- 
culties only increased his determination 
to hang on. He was puzzled, but not 
beaten. He was young, and disgusted, 
but the one was both the reason and 
the excuse for the other. He was go- 
ing through a phase, inevitable, and 
beyond his inexperience to analyze, but 
he was going through it with his jaw 
set. 

A discreet knock sounded on the door 
of the veranda leading to his quarters. 

“Somebody else to negotiate a loan,” 
he thought gloomily, “or to have me 
patch up some family fight.” But his 
pessimism was happily disappointed, 
for, as the door opened, his relieved 
gaze rested on the benign countenance 
of Mr. Lo, his head catechist and chief 
consolation. 

Mr. Lo came from an old Christian 
family of several generations standing, 
and was totally unlike the recently 
converted village Christians who made 
up the mission flock. He knew the doc- 
trine and practice of religion almost as 
well as did the priest himself. Further- 
more, he knew the idiosyncracies of the 
clergy, even including the psychoses of 
young missioners. He was coming now 
to speak about the arrangements for 
the approaching feast of Christmas. 

“Has Father eaten rice yet?” he be- 
gan, after the fashion of his nation. 

“Elder Born, come in. I have long 
ago eaten plenty. Sit down, and eat 
a mouthful of tobacco smoke. Now 
then, how about Christmas? What can 
we do to make it solemn?” 

“Well, it’s time to invite the Chris- 
tians from the villages. Better send 
a letter to all the elders. Then there 
is the Crib. I suppose you want to fix 
it the same as last year. And, of 
course, the banquet. I think about three 
hundred will come, and they will need 
to eat two meals.” 








“Three hundred!” interrupted the 
priest, “Is that all that will come in to 
eat a banquet? There are supposed to 
be three times that number of Chris- 
tians in this mission. Won't they even 
come for Christmas? The only time 
I see them is when they want to bor- 
row moncy. I question if we ought to 
feed them.” 


“Well, Father,” interposed the cate- 
chist, “they are new Christians, you 
know. They are all like that at first. 
Besides, the Church doesn’t feed them, 
you know. It is the Happy Death So- 
ciety, formed by the Christians, that 
foots the bill.” 

“Yes, after it borrows the money 
from me to do it with”, thought the 
missioner, who had stimulated the pre- 
carious financial condition of the tot- 
tering Society several times before. 

Then, recovering himself, “Of course, 
we'll go ahead, and make our Christ- 
mas celebration as fine as can be, Elder 
Born. You look after the meals. Get 
some dried duck’s wings, or something 
nice to eat for the people. We must 
feed them well, when they come so far 
to visit the Divine Child. Don’t for- 
get firecrackers, and candy for the 
children. The Crib I will prepare my- 
self.” 





A tired young missioner looked up 
wearily from his priedieu at the end of 
his thanksgiving after the third Christ- 
mas Mass. He had a right to be tired. 
Confessions had kept him busy right 
up to the Midnight Mass. He had 
preached three times, with consider- 
able energy, to the record group of 
four hundred that had turned out for 
the feast. 

The Crib, though a labor of love, had 
taken a lot of work. It was beautiful. 
The Child was stretching out His little 
arms from a bower of greens, in a way 
hard to resist. Surely they will like 
it, he thought, as he added a last touch 
here and there. 

They did. The children were spell- 
bound. They could hardly be dragged 
away from the Crib. Their mothers 
also knelt before it for long prayers. 
Even the men—weather-beaten old 
patriarchs from their hilly farms, and 
many of the younger types also—came 
to gaze, and kneel, and pray. 





The church was practically empty 
now. It was almost time for the morn- 
ing meal. As the priest rose to go to 
the Crib for a last prayer, he saw that 
one lone worshiper still remained. It 
was an old woman in the homespun 
garments of the poor. She was kow- 
towing before the Child, exactly as if 
He were an idol in some pagan temple. 
The priest watched her, fascinated. 


READ MARYKNOLL BOOKS. 
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Anon she would touch the statue of 
the Child, and then rub her hands over 
her own face. The priest had often 
seen this in the temples. 

“It’s that widow woman from White 
Cloud village,” he reflected. “The poor 
old soul has never had much instruc- 
tion.” 

Finally, she took from her bosom a 
package of some sort, and, after trying 
to thrust it into the hands of the Child, 
laid it at His feet. Another kowtow, 
and she was gone. 





“Here is a package I found in the 
Crib, Elder Born”, said the priest a 
minute later to his catechist. “That 
old widow lady from White Cloud 
village left it there. It looks like joss 
sticks. She evidently brought it as a 
present for the Infant.” 

“Ai ya, how stupid”, exclaimed the 
catechist: “These are the joss sticks 
they use in the temples. She knows no 
doctrine. Bringing these superstitious 
things into the church! Truly, Father, 
it is hard to teach these Christians.” 

“Oh, that’s all right, Elder Born”, 
replied the missioner. “Don’t be too 
hard on the poor old lady. God looks 
at the sacrifice. This must have cost 
the poor old soul something.” 

“That package of joss sticks is the 
very best kind. It cost about eighty 
cents, maybe a dollar. Truly, it is a lot 
of money for a poor woman.” 

“Ts she very poor?” 

“She has no rice fields, and must 
support herself. Her clan does not 
help her much. She makes firecrackers 
in the house, and sometimes helps to 
dye clothes. I suppose those joss sticks 
cost her a week’s wages.” 





“Elder Born”, said the young priest, 
“isn’t the atmosphere of Christmas 
wonderful? There is something about 
it that feels different from any other 
time of the year. The charity of God 
seems to become tangible almost. But, 
perhaps you had better go and see that 
the people get fed, while I get outside 
a much needed cup of coffee.” 

There were no holly and fur coats 
to account this time for the warmth 
that suddenly filled the heart of the 
youthful apostle. 

“Little Child”, he thought. “you can 
find them everywhere. If I can help 
You to look for them, count on me.” 

















JIM’S TRAVELOG 
Dear Dad: 

Can you imagine us in Rome? 
Every day, Uncle Jim is reminded 
of something you and he did or 
said when you were here together. 
It is funny, Dad, to think of you 
just out of college and no Me. 

You wanted especially to know 
what I thought of Rome. Well, I 
can’t tell you. It’s just too big to 
say. But I can tell you what I 
saw. The Coliseum, of course; it 
didn’t seem possible that it was 
the same that we have a picture of 
on the wall in school. Blue sky 
and sunshine and hills in the dis- 
tance make it look so much more 
beautiful. 

The Romans were great old 
builders, weren't they? The 
Aqueduct (Uncle Jim calls it the 
“Pont du Gard”) was something 
to build, believe me. But Uncle 
Jim says that then 

“None was for himself, 

But all were for the State,” 
and nobody blew a twelve o’clock 
whistle. 

But, of course, Arches of this 
Emperor and that, and statues and 
frescoes and “palazzos” as they 
call palaces, were nothing beside 
what you want to know about 
most of all—St. Peter’s, the Vati- 
can, and the Catacombs, and, of 
course, St. Mary Major’s. 

First we went to Maryknoll-in- 
Rome to see Fr. Considine and 
he gave us lots of “tips” about 
what we wanted to see; and, as he 
was going over anyway, he took 
us to see the Mission Exposition. 
The whole place is wonderful. It 
is divided by countries, but we 
were specially interested in the 
Maryknoll exhibit, which is “in 
the Chinese style” and has a cork- 
ing Buddhist altar. 

Sunday, we heard Mass at St. 
Peter’s and heard the Sistine 
choir, and saw St. Mary Major’s. 
You remember that this is the 
church that has two other names, 
“Our Lady of the Manger”, and 
“Our Lady of the Snows”. We 
went down into the underground 
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The Visit of the Shepherds 


chapel to see the two boards from 
the Crib. One is carried in pro- 
cession at the Midnight Mass. 
Every August, a shower of white 
flower-petals is rained down from 
the cupola to celebrate their build- 
ing the church where there had 
been a snowfall, one August 6th. 

Before we leave Rome, we are 
going to Saint Sebastian’s to see 
the stone from the Appian Way, 
which has Our Lord’s footprints. 
You remember, when St. Peter 
was going to leave Rome and Our 
Lord met him and said, “Peter, 
whither goest thou ?” 

We have climbed the Scala 
Sancta, or Holy Stairs, and if I 
was still in knickerbockers, Mom 
would have hollered about the 
holes in the knees of my stockings. 
Twenty-eight steps and, Dad, it 
wasn't so funny, really, for I 
thought of Our Lord coming 
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MAY CHRIST BE BORN AGAIN 


down them in Jerusalem, and Pi- 
late washing his hands. 

I could write all day about the 
Catacombs, but you haven’t got all 
day to read about them. Dad, do 
you know that there are one thou- * 
sand miles of streets in the Cata- 
combs and six million bodies 
buried there? A Franciscan friar 
took us through and we could feel 
it colder as we went down. It 
reminded me of “Fabiola” and I 
was glad you had given it to me 
for my last birthday. And I 
was good and glad to get up to 
the light again, too. The Cata- 
combs are no place to be comfort- 
able in, so we went and had spa- 
ghetti-by-the-yard at a place Un- 
cle Jim likes, where you sit out in 
a courtyard under bright-colored 
awnings and eat at little round 
iron tables with iron chairs. 

Best of all—I have seen the 
Holy Father! Think! I saw him 
and I heard him speak! We got 
in on a public audience. We went 
through rooms and rooms, and by 
a lot of guards, and showed our 
invitation at every corner. I wish 
Mom could have seen the rooms; 
they are gorgeous, with paintings | 
and tapestries and statues. Each 
one has a beautiful big crucifix of 
carved ivory. Someone gave a 
signal and we knelt just before the 
Holy Father came into the room. 
He blessed us and then passed 
around and let each one kiss his 
ring. I wished the Junior Mis- 
sion Club at school could have 
seen him, because he is called the 
“Pope of the Missions”. The men 
have to wear evening dress. Un- 
cle Jim said he felt like a waiter 
at the di Russie. And the women 
wear long black dresses with long 
sleeves and with black veils on 
their heads. 

We have the rest of the week 
here and then leave for the Holy 
Land, where we will have a few 
days on our way to the Philip- 
pines. 

I'm getting a cramp in my hand 
from writing. Good-night. Love. 

Jim. 











DEAR JUNIORS: 

How many sacrifices will you make for our Lord’s 
missions during this month? How many straws will you 
save for His bed on Christmas night? If you haven't as 
yet saved any, double your efforts during these last few 
weeks. 


How hard and rough the manger of Bethlehem 
must have been for the Little Babe! And how hard and 
rough the sleeping-places of many little pagans, born in 
poverty, who have never heard of the Holy Child of 
Bethlehem. If you present Him on His Birthday with 
sacrifices made for these, His little ones, and if you do 
all you can to help them and so please Him, what a 
happy, blessed Chrisimas it will be! 


Yours for the missions, 


ihe Chie 








What is Sammy 
thinking, about ? Why? 














IN YOUR HEARTS 














Last Call for Bank Accounts! 
Last Call! December 25th will 
see the closing of this contest. Of 
course, we are all very busy in 
these few weeks before Christ- 
mas, but this spiritual wealth will 
be such a beautiful birthday gift 
to lay at the feet of the Blessed 
Infant on Christmas morning! 

The photograph above shows a 
collection of Oriental gifts from 
which prizes will be selected. 





BANNER AWARD 


Twice has the Banner been won 
by a Visitation School and now a 
third school of the same order has 
won it—De Sales Heights Acad- 
emy of Parkersburg, West Vir- 
ginia. They are doing splendid 
mission work. Stamp and tinfoil 
collections, and mite boxes are in- 
creasing fast ; their Spiritual Bou- 
quet is added to daily. One class 
has chosen Blessed Théophane 
Vénard for its special patron. 
They always wear their Vénard 
buttons to the meetings and the 
life of Théophane Vénard is being 
read, and they write to Father 
Chin: “On our Annual Field Day, 
we will sell cold drinks, so we are 
praying for warm weather.” And 
they are planning an offering to 
Blessed Théophane on his Febru- 
ary feast-day. 





DOT PUZZLE 
Draw your lines from number to 
number and find the hidden picture. 
Then mail to Father Chin with the an- 
swers to the questions. 























CHRISTMAS GIFT 

“Johnny, I wonder what we will 
get in our mail this month.” 

“Something pretty good, Father, 
judging by what we have already 
had. Remember that Junior who 
wrote last year, ‘I just “eat up” 
Tue Fietp Arar; Mother gave 
me a year’s subscription and I like 
it better than any of my other 
Christmas gifts”?”’ 


“Yes; and I remember the one © 


who sent money for a Christmas 
present for her little Chinese god- 
child whom she had _ bought 
Christmas before last. And the 
other one who said, ‘I want to 
give the new pagan baby as a pres- 
ent for the Baby Jesus on Christ- 
mas morning—’ ” 

“Weren’t they fine? And, Fa- 
ther, don’t you remember the lit- 
tle boy of three-and-a-half who 
started to save pennies for Santa 
Claus and then, when the mite- 
box came, decided to save them 
for the Infant Jesus? There was 
a wide-awake club, too, Father, 
that saved their pennies during 
Advent to help foreign missions.” 


“There was another letter I re- 
member, too, Johnny, from a 
brother and sister in Ohio, who 
sent a money order for $4.35 and 
said it was ‘a small Christmas 
present for the Christ Child’, and 
no strings attached. But run along 
now and get to bed, Johnny, we 
can finish counting these Junior 
letters tomorrow. Hurry, you look 
tired!” 

“All right, Father, just as soon 
as I finish this bunch on the table.” 

Soon Johnny had finished and 
as he knelt beside his bed, he 
thought of those many little pa- 
gan children across the seas, who 
had never heard about the Infant 
Jesus, many who did not even 
know the happiness of a Christ- 
mas day. And as he thought of 
them he breathed a prayer to the 
Holy Child soon to come to a 
waiting world, asking Him to 
bless them in some way so that at 
Christmas they might have some 


of the happiness that little Chris- 
tian children know. 

On the other side of the world 
in far-off China, Father James 
had just returned home from a 
long mission trip, tired and hun- 
gry. He ate his supper alone, and 
then retired to his room, for a 
much-needed rest. About midnight 
he heard a noise at the front door. 
He dressed and went outside. On 
the bottom step was a little pagan 
babe, dying with hunger and cold. 
He brought the child into the 
house, and baptized it at once. 
After a few moments the little 
soul entered Paradise. 

The next morning, after Holy 
Communion, as Johnny knelt 
adoring his God, Whom he had 
just received, he felt a happiness 
he had never known before. 
Though he did not know it, God 
had listened to his prayer, and 
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now He was listening to the 
prayer of that little Chinese babe 
who, when heaven and earth were 
listening to the angels’ song, 
would not be forgetting Johnny, 
in his Christmas prayer before the 
Throne of God. 











Did you receive an Advent Poster? 
If not, you should have. Just drop us 
a postcard and we will mail you a 
poster right away. 
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Little Boy Blue 


Come blow your horn; 
The pagans are waiting, 


for Christ to be born. 


Little Boy Blue, 
Some far-awa day 


SS Wfayhap you will lead them 
Ski “« Te Christ, the True Way. 
~~ ae 
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THIS BLESSED CHRISTMASTIDE 
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BAMBOO BROADCAST 
In books concerning Africa, 
mention is often made of the 





“bamboo wireless”. A happening 
is broadcast from village to village 
by some mysterious means, travel- 
ing distances impossible for even 
a native to cover in the time; a 
thing happens, and it suddenly is 
just known, here, there, yonder, 
and how no one knows. Men who 
know their Africa speak of it and 
.do not attempt to explain it. 

Maryknoll wants “broadcasters” 
to carry on the work of the Cru- 
saders, to spread the knowledge of 
the coming of the Divine Babe of 
Bethlehem and to spread it like 
the “bamboo wireless” of Africa. 

For this work, the Maryknoll 
missioners are aided by native 
catechists, who are vitally neces- 
sary—especially women catechists, 
to teach women and children in 
the homes, because Chinese cus- 
tom does not allow women to be 
taught otherwise. 

The native catechist must be 
paid fifteen dollars a month. 

‘ Suppose you have only twenty- 
five in your Unit. 2¢ a day—a 
postage stamp—from each Cru- 
sader in your Unit would provide 
catechetical instruction for a 
whole village, while the missioner 
is on his rounds from village to 
village doing the priestly work a 
catechist cannot do. 

And so, one Unit here and an- 
other Unit there, and still another 
somewhere else, with “a long pull, 
and strong pull, and a pull alto- 
gether” can accomplish what each 
working alone might not be able 
to do, however earnest the desire 
and excellent the intention. 

So, now for the “pull alto- 
gether !” 




















THE CRIB IN A PAGAN LAND 
Little by little, year by year, the 

Catholic Faith is spreading in the coun- 

tries of the Orient. Today, on Sancian 

Island, where paganism reigned until 

the coming of St. Francis Xavier, this 

lovely little hillside Crib is to the Cath- 

olic a reminder of the Holy Child of 

3ethlehem and to the pagan a new 

message of hope eternal. 

“The trail ts through dolor and dread, 
over crags and morasses; 

There are shapes by the way, there are 
things that appal or entice us; 

What odds? We are Knights of the 
Grail, we are vowed to the riding.” 

—Louise Imogen Guiney 


May the Infant Jesus and His Bless- 
ed Mother keep you and all Crusaders 
close to Their Hearts this glorious 
Christmastide. 


<< 


POSTER ECHOES 


This is what Crusaders say 
about Maryknoll Posters: 

“Your posters always find a 
welcome place on our Bulletin 
Board.” 

“We received your beautiful 
‘Mission Posters’. Our teachers 
were delighted with them. We 
have twenty-four classrooms. Will 
you please send a picture of 
Théophane Vénard for each 
room ?” 

“We are always anxious to re- 
ceive pamphlets and posters deal- 
ing with the missions and you may 
be sure that any time you take the 
trouble to send us information, it 
does much to boost our work and 
to increase interest in our activi- 
ties.” 

“We have received your posters 
and find them very inspiring.” 


“FOR MY NAME’S SAKE” 

We realize that our co-workers 
in the mission field, though they 
be non-Catholics, make the same 
sacrifices, experience the same 
breaking of home ties—all, ulti- 
mately, for the same cause. From 
a subscriber’s letter we quote this: 

“Our college sends, nearly every 
year, girls who are working in this 
field teaching in the schools. They 
are working in the Protestant mis- 
sions but all the same are giving 
up their home here for the work 


of God.” 


How many Catholic schools 
send some of their. girls every year 
into the religious life to prepare 
for mission labors? How many 


young Catholic men and women 
every year “are giving up their 
home here for work of God?” 
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US GO EVEN NOW UNTO BETHLEHEM 
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Circles 


[A Maryknoll Mission Circle is a 
group of persons, young or old, who 
aim to cultivate in themselves and 
others a knowledge of Catholic foreign 
missions, to pray for the mission cause, 
and to help provide for the special needs 
of Maryknoll, at home and in the mis- 
sion field. Circles formed in a parish 
are urged to secure the approval of 
their pastors and are requested to send 
their offerings through the diocesan 
mission office where such exists.] 


Address: 
Circle Director, Maryknoll, N. Y. 


A MERRY Christmas to our Cir- 
clers! May the Infant Savior 
bring to each and every one of them 
that peace which the world cannot give. 





The Maris Stella Circle, of Brighton, 
Mass., is the most recent addition to 
our Circle family. A hearty welcome 
to these new friends. 

The members of our youngest Circle 
have adopted the Maryknoll Convent 
at Yeungkong, and already a “kitchen 
shower” and other donations have given 
proof of their interest in this distant 
outpost of Mother Church. 





Is there a Maryknoll Circte in 
your city or town? If not, why not 
form one, and thus further our 
goal of “circling for souls’’? 


Now that the winter season is in full 
swing, card parties hold a prominent 
place among Circle activities. 

Gratifying returns were netted by a 
card party conducted by the Little 
Tlower Circle, of Milwaukee, Wis., in 
connection with a sale of embroideries 
and art work from our Korean Mission. 

Another successful card party was 
held by the Emmanuel Circle, of Jersey 
City, N. J., and the proceeds from the 
entertainment are now helping to build 
a chapel in South China. 





Were it not for the co-operation 
ef our Circlers in the homeland, 
Maryknollers who are willing to 
bear the burden of the day and the 
heats upon the actual mission field 
would risk being condemned to a 
forced inactivity, through lack of 
funds to push their work. 


Another Circle activity which is very 
popular these long winter evenings is 
sewing. 


The Little Flower Circle, of St. Paul, 
Minn., recently made curtains for all 
the windows of a mission house in Ko- 
rea, and also supplied it with linens. 

The members of the St. Joachim Cir- 
cle, of Philadelphia, Pa., are working 
on surplices for our seminarians. 





Welcome “stringless” gifts come to 
us frequently from St. Joseph’s Circle, 
of Westerly, R. I., and the Little Flow- 





THE TWO TU TWINS, OF 
CHAKOU, MANCHURIA 


er Circle, of Worcester, Mass. 





A stringless shoe halts your step, 
but a stringless gift enables Mary- 
knoll to advance. 


One of our Circles has obtained fine 
results by devoting a meeting a year 
to ensuring that each member has re- 
newed his or her Fietp Arar subscrip- 
tion. Other Circles, please take note! 





You are interested in Maryknoll, 
why not make this work for souls 
known to others? The surest way 
of doing this is by adding their 
names to the list of FIELD AFAR 
subscribers. 


The members of St. Francis Xavier 
Circle, of Detroit, Mich., are sponsor- 
ing one of our missioners overseas, and 








CHRISTMAS BOXES 


IRCLE boxes add much to 
the Christmas cheer of our 
seminarians at the Mother 
Knoll. Generosity is best ap- 
preciated by generous hearts, 
so our future missioners will 
be happy in your remem- 
brance of them. 
They will not forget you in 
their prayers to the Divine 
Infant at Midnight Mass. 











THE STOCKING! When you re- 
ceive our Circle Christmas Stocking, 
remember that it takes many hands 
nowadays to fill the stockings of a 
red such as ours. Help Santa 
out! 








are generous in remembering all his 
needs. 





Maryknoll apostles in the Orient 
are looking for sponsors. A dollar 
a day for each of our one hundred 
missioners in fields afar is needed 
to keep the bodies and souls of 
these young Americans together, 
and enable them to continue their 
labors for God. 





A FAVOR RECEIVED 

OR a long time I have been having 

trouble with one of my ears, and I 
prayed to Father Price (the co-founder 
of Maryknoll), asking his intercession 
that this trouble might be cured, and 
my ear is now very much improved. 

I promised Father Price that, if my 
ear was cured, I would send you the 
enclosed offering for the foreign mis- 
sions. I only wish I could send more. 
—Charlotte, N. C. 


Friends Indeed 


AVE you ever thought of suggest- 

ing to pastors that contributions 
left at the crib make very appropriate 
mission donations? For several years 
I had only a Sears-Roebuck crib and 
no contributions, but from now on I 
hope to be able to send you a little 
Christmas collection every year.—From 
a country pastor. 





Please renew my subscription to Tus 
Fietp Arar for another year. I am 
sending two dollars, as I do not see 
how you can afford to publish it for 
less.—I'itchburg, Mass. 





Since I just cannot enjoy life with- 
out your cheery little magazine, I am 
enclosing my check for a two years’ 
renewal. Use the balance for the gen- 
eral fund—Rev. Friend, Akron, Ohio. 





I think the Mite Box is a great idea. 
It is real fun trying to fill it—Rox- 
bury, Mass. 


INTEREST A NEW FRIEND IN THE FIELD AFAR. 
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The Gift Page 








We are SO grateful! 


O all our benefactors—East, West, 

North, South, here and there along 
the line, in these United States, in Can- 
ada, and over the oceans—we extend a 
warm Christmas greeting. May the 
Christ Child bless us all, and strengthen 
us in our desire to make known to 
others the love we know He bears to- 
ward every child of man! 





“What gift benefits the missions 
most?” is a not unfrequent query which 
reaches us from friends, anxious to 
serve in the best way possible the cause 
they love. 

Our reply is always, “The Stringless 
Gift”. It leaves us free to apply the 
offering to the point in our far-flung 
mission line where the need is most 
pressing; a point which varies from 
day to day, and which it is impossible 
to determine long in advance. 

Gifts without strings amounting to 
two and three figures reached. us last 
month from South Bend, Ind. ; Chicago, 
Ill.; St. Louis, Mo.; Toledo, Ohio; and 
Rensselaer, N. Y. 





A Maryknoll friend in Cleveland, 
Ohio, made a notable addition to one 
of our Native Clergy Burses, and a 
Burse for the education of one of our 
aspirant apostles in the homeland was 
substantially increased by a benefactor 
in Brooklyn, N. Y. 





Offerings continue to come from Bos- 
ton, Mass., toward the sum of six 
thousand dollars which will secure as 
a memorial of the Boston Archdiocese 
a Classroom in our Major Seminary. 

The idea of a Student Memorial 
Room: also appealed to an apostolic 


partner in Newport, R. I. 





A mission-lover in New York ‘City 
donated a considerable sum toward the 
support of one of our seminarians in 
the homeland; and a similar amount 
came from a friend in Hoboken, N. J., 
designated for the training of a Chinese 
seminarian in Monsignor Ford’s Hakka 
Mission of South China. 

Korea was remembered by a bene- 
factor in St. Louis, Mo. 





The Maryknoll Annuity Plan, where- 
by the annuitant aids the mission cause 
while receiving a higher rate of interest 
than that offered by the Savings Bank, 
attracted the attention of, an investor 
in West Branch, Iowa. 





Five wills matured in favor of Mary- 
knoll last month, and we were named 
as beneficiaries in six others. 

These are wills where the Will of 
God—His Desire for the salvation of 
the souls of pagans—has not been over- 
looked. 





NEW PERPETUAL MEMBERS 

Living: Reverend Friends, 3; The 
Religious of the Sacred Heart, Detroit, 
Mich. ; J. A.; J. D.; H. G. R. and Rela- 
tives; Mr. and Mrs. G. T. P. and 
Relatives; D. M. L.; M. A. McC. and 
Relatives; A. E. L. and Relatives; M. 
Z. and Relatives; Mr. and Mrs. L. H. 
B. and Family; E. L. H. and Relatives ; 
J. F. and Relatives; C. S. O’C. and 
Relatives: #,O:: Hi. M.-S.5 A. L. S.: 
F. E. B. and Relatives; G. T. H. and 
Relatives; M. E. C. and Relatives; D. 
E. C. and Family; M. W. and Rela- 
tives; M. E. M. and Relatives; The 
Sisters of Mercy of Syosset, L. I.; 
The Sisters of Mercy of Brooklyn, 
N. °¥23 5 Jp 8. -O:s Relatives of 








THE ANNUITY IDEA 
SUPPOSE you desire to leave to 
us a certain sum, which is now 
lying in a savings bank, or else- 
where, and drawing interest which 
you need. 

We are in a position to accept 
your gift now, agreeing to turn over 
the income to you during your life- 
time. 

Send for our Annuity Leaflet. 


MARYKNOLLERS IN THE ORIENT 


THE PUBLIC IS HUNGRY 
for information, inspiration, and 
entertainment, wrote Professor 
Grover in a recent TIMES. He 
added that people will not buy 
cheap books merely because they 
are cheap. Maryknoll Books are 
cheap in price only, and they offer 
the best of information, inspira- 
tion, and entertainment. Why not 
try them for Christmas gifts? 








.; Relatives of Mrs. M. H. McG.; 
Ss. BF Di: A. J. McC: A. 
B. M.; F. W. S.; Relatives 
M.; C. W. and Relatives; 
Relatives; L. F. and Rela- 
F 





Deceased: Julia A. Frey; Mary F. 
Weiffenbach; Nolda Piezza; John Sul- 
livan and Relatives; Ellen Cummings; 
Christian and Gertrude Dernbach; 
James McCarthy, Sr.; Edward and 
Mary J. Dougherty; George W. Killo- 
rin, 





FOR THESE SOULS 
JN your charity, pray for the 
souls of the following deceased 
friends of Maryknoll: 

John T. Booth, the father of Rev- 
erend William Booth of Korea; 
Rt. Rev. Msgr. Eugene Donnelly; 
Rt. Rev. Msgr. James Henry; Rev. 
Patrick Griffin; Rev. John J. Farrell; 
Rev. James Mulligan; Rev. M. P. 
Scanlan; Rev. John V. Martin; Rev. 
William H. McDonough; Mother Mary 
Paul Keegan; Sister Mary Catherine 
Fallon; Sister Mary Catherine Price; 
Sister Mary Pacomius McGuire; Sister 
Mary Bernardine; John P. Daleiden; 
Capt. A. H. Payson; Miss A. Crossen; 
Therese Arnold; Mrs. Mary R. Hick- 
ey; Anton Greenlick; Joseph Wulff; 
Mr. J. Cahill; John Petty; William M. 
Pratt; Elizabeth Quinn; Mary E. Mul- 
quin; Mrs. M. Kerner; Thomas Whe- 
lan; Mrs. F. Huby; Nellie Murphy; 
Kathryn Sharkey; William C. Peters; 
Mrs. M. Burke; Mrs. Emma Drake; 
Patrick Clarke; William J. Ryan; Pat- 
rick Raftery; Mary E. Huntington; 
Allen Buckeley; Cecilia T. Johnston; 
John H. Johnston; Frank S. Schmuck- 
er; James A. Barry; Michael J. Creed; 
Mary Scannell; Thomas F. Keegan; 
Mary Ellen McVeigh; Margaret Coen; 
Raymond Murrett; John F. Donnelly. 
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STUDENT BURSES 


A burse is a sum of money drawing 
yearly interest whichis applied to the 
board, housing and education of astu- 
dent at the Maryknoll Seminary, or at 
one of its Preparatory ee in the 
United States. 


FOR THE MAJOR SEMINARY 
($5,000 each) 














ST. MICHAEL BURSE, No. 2..+ 4,750.00 
Fr, Chaminade Memorial Burse... 4,513.71 
Michael J. Egan Memorial Burse 4,200.00 
Kate McLaughlin Memorial Burse 4,050.00 
St. Anthony Burse. «2 4,034.13 
St. Francis of 4 Assisi Burse, "No. + 4,000.00 
S. & BE. W. Bursescccrces 74,000.00 
St. Anne Burse.. 3,746.83 
Curé of Ars Burse. eee 3,731.35 
Dunwoodie Seminary Burse....-... 35356.54 
BP, 2 Es neni ntescsneaneaes 3,000.00 
Bl. Louise de Marillac Burse..... 2,858.87 
Pius X Buree...ccceccecece caccee eee 
Bishop Molloy Burse......eeeeees 2,851.00 
Byrne Memorial Burse....eeueees 25799-25 
Holy Child Jesus Burse.....- ience, 2745 
Marywood College Burse......+++ 2,375.50 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse. 2,254.19 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 2,236.63 
Archbishop Ireland Burse.......++ 2,101.00 
St. Michael Barse.socccccicecces .2;046,50 
Mother Seton Burse..cicccccecocce 2,039.18 
St. Vincent de Paul Burse, No. 2.. 2,000.00 
St. Dominic Burse....seceseesees 1,886.69 
Bernadette of Lourdes Burse. 1,834.75 
Our — of the Sacred Heart 

Base ..+¥ eb eeewe-eseee sees  £)027506 

Duluth Diocese Burse siiouieisiasie Gna 1,611.70 

OF, Mpmes TROTEC so 4:50:00 9.0:9 4 sris-0ci0 1,455.88 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 

A eee ee 1,432.28 
Fr. Nummey Burse of Holy Child 

Jesus Parish of Richmond Hiill.. 1,402.55 
St. Francis of Assisi, No. 2 Burse 1,137.10 
St. John Baptist Burse........ pent 2,070.12 

Manchester Diocese Burse........ 1,000.00 
St. Boniface Burse....... pmieiewess 919.65 
St. Francis Xavier Burse...... en 881.38 
SS; SCA TRUTBR oo 0k5.440 6:8 086. 771.65 
Sacred Heart Seminary Burse 750.00 
St. Laurence Burse...... ear 650.25 
Children of Mary Burse........ 621.05 
Holy Family Burse........ eer 576.25 
OE. CEVSACEE Bbc xs eeis.0 os-8006.5 541.40 
St. Joan of Arc Burse. ....00 a 501.61 
The Holy Name Burse.....0..0+ 470.65 
St. Joseph Burse, No. 2....cceee 444.20 
St. Louis Archdiocese Jurse...... 430.00 
C. C. W. Burse of the Five nine 430.00 
> TRAE ULB cis os aidan ce'g 06's 382.25 

John B. de la Salle Burse. 269.00 
sit GES SUOEE osc sists sas onie o'0:8 259.78 
Rev. George M. FitzGerald “Burse 231.00 
St. John Berchmans Burse........ 201.00 
Tesus Christ Crucified Burse...... 190.50 
Newark Diocese Burse............ 157.00 
SS. Peter and Paul Burse........ 150.00 
Sb. POE BUUBE sos 560059 Ae 106.07 

FOR OUR PREPARATORY 

COLLEGES 
($5,000 each) 

IN HONOR OF THE SACRED 

HEARTS OF JESUS, MARY, 

AND JOSEPH BURSE....<.0.. 4,800.00 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Burse (Re- 

ES cnc anne as wow dh casas 4,400.00 
hi gee ASE 1 EOS an eee eee 1,851.60 
4 Théophane Vénard Burse...... 1,719.80 

Rt. Rev. Michael J. Hoban Me- 

ROTA TRUEGE. sia: aces vices see se 1,231.00 
Bl. Virgin Mary Sodality Burse. 1,000.00 
St. Michael Burse.....cssccscees 693.32 
Dh: AIO WSUS: AVOTEO s 0:0:0:0:9:0:0.054.0.0:0:0:0 651.50 
Our Lady’s Circle Burse (Los Altos) 450.00 
Archbishop Hanna Burse (Los Altos) 444.95 
St. Philomena Burse....ccccccoce 215.00 
Holy Ghost Burse..... irpchene nae 133.00 
Immaculate Conception Burse..... 119.00 
Ven. Philippine Duchesne Burse.. 115.00 
St. Margaret Mary Burse........- 112,00 





On hand, but not available, as at present 
interest goes to donor. 








Say 


“Merry Christmas” 


to your friends with 
GIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS TO 
THE FIELD AFAR 


HE year will bring to them eleven distinct reminders of your 
thoughtfulness, and, at the same time, you will strengthen the 
mission cause by interesting others in it. 


One Gift Subscription for a year may be had for a dollar, six 
of these Subscriptions will cost only five dollars. 


An altractive Christmas card, bearing your name, will be sent 
to each of those for whom you subscribe. 


Print the names of your friends below, detach this slip from the magazine, enclose 


correct amount, and mail to: 
do the rest. 


Name 


The Field 


Street 


Afar Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 


We will 


City and State 





























Your Name: 


Address: 


Amount enclosed ( 








NATIVE STUDENT BURSES 


$1,500 placed at interest will enable 
our missioners to keep one Chinese 
aspirant to the priesthood at a semi- 


nary in China. 


~~ LADY OF LOURDES 
L SE cere reer see eeeeesesese 
Littie Flower Burse......cccceses 
SS. Ann and John Burse......... 
Mater Admirabilis Burse......... 

Be DEO o:cie:kale wisinss 430.0% aacaieee 
Mary Mother of God Burse....... 


Christ the King Burse, No. 2...... 
St. Ambrose Burse....ssscccceee 
Rt: Cy BUG. NOW av eceecjacnue 





1,213.00 
1,149.28 
1,100.00 
1,013.00 
1,000.00 
808.13 
700.00 
700.00 
500.00 


Souls in Purgatory Burse........ 357-50 
Maryknoll Academia Burse..... ee 301.60 
S35 POU: Baeee eikscisn0s0cec was 239.00 








THE MIGHTY MITE 
AVE ycu a Mite Box? If not, 
send for one today. 

Your mites, counting a few dol- 
lars, will perhaps not impress YOU. 

But multiply your returns by a 
thousand, and you will see how 
they impress US. 


DEPEND ON THE HELP OF YOUR PRAYERS. 








Lee, Higginson & Co. 


Established 1848 
Investment Securities 


Members of the 
New York, Boston & Chicago 
Stock Exchanges 


Foreign Trade Financing 
Letters of Credit 


70, Federal Street, Boston 
New York Chicago 


Higginson & Co. 


80 Lombard Street, London, E. C. 


CLARK’S FAMOUS CRUISES 
Select clientele; most and best for your money 
Mediterranean, Jan. 31, 1931, $600 up 
Easter Cruise Apr.2, Bermuda, $80 up 
North-Cape, June 29, 1931, $550 up 

Europe-Norway, July 4, 1931, $650 up 
Frank C. Clark, Times Bidg., N.Y. 











MITE BOXES 


For 
Missionary 
and 
Special 
Offerings 











Catalog free. Samples of various styles 
Sent on receipt of twenty-five cents. 


EDWARDS FOLDING BOX COMPANY 
Makers of Folding Boxes of All Kinds 
29 No. 6th Street Philadelphia, Pa. 








CATHOLIC WORLD ATLAS 





Containing a Geographical and Statistical Description 
with Maps of the Church, furnished with 
Historical and Ethnographical Notices 


Prepared by Command of His Holiness, Pope Pius XI 


By F. C. STREIT 


189 pages—39 maps in colors—size 1534 x 934 inches. His- 
torical Data on every Mission—latest boundary changes. Maps 
beautifully done in colors—complete index--soiid binding 





Price, $12.50 





The Society for the Propagation of the Faith 


109 EAST 38th STREET 
NEW YORK, N. Y. 





Christmas Cards 
Unigne . . . Artistic 


Made of 
Canceled Stamps and Hand Tinted 
Oriental and Nativity Designs 
$2.00 per dozen 


Assorted 
Order Early 


Maryknoll Sisters - Stamp Dept. 
MARYKNOLL P. O., N. Y. 

















HAVE YOU VOTED FOR CHRIST ? 
Cast your vote for Christianity in China. Fifteen dollars is a 
key to the situation. It supports for one month a native catechist, 
who will instruct others unto justice. 








PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 

ERPETUAL Associate 

Membership in the Cath- 
olic Foreign Mission Society 
of America is a welcome aid 
to the work of Maryknoll. The 
lengthening list of our Per- 
petual Associates is a gratify- 
ing proof of confidence in the 
labors of American mission- 
ers. 

Are you, dear reader, among 
those who share in the spir- 
itual benefits of Maryknoll? 
These include a remembrance 
in nearly seven’ thousand 
Masses yearly, and a part in 
the merits of all the labors of 
Maryknollers for the conver- 
sion of souls. 

Fifty dollars is the offering 
required for Perpetual Associ- 
ate Membership in our Soci- 
ety. Payment may be extend- 
ed over a period of two years. 


Address: The Maryknoll Fathers, 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 











EVERY NEW SUBSCRIBER 








Trans - Pacific 


RECORD 


to the great new 
EMPRESS or 
JAPAN! 





@ On Dec. 20 the giantess 
Empress of Japan sails to repeat 
her record maiden voyage . . . 26,000 
gross tons,39,000 tons displacement, 
21 knots speed, she is the largest 
and fastest liner to the Far East. 

The white Empresses offer Orient 
sailings via 2 routes...via Hawaii, 
or straight across to Yokohama in 
10 days. First, second and third 
cabin accommodations of 1930 
comfort standards. 

Next Empress sailings from Van- 
couver to Victoria; 

Empress of Japan. Dec. 20; Feb. 28 
Empress of Asia. . Jan. 3; Mar. 21 
Empress of Canada.Jan.17; Apr. 4 
Empress of Russia. Jan. 31; Apr. 18 

Information and reservations 
from your local agent or E, T. Steb- 
bing, General Agent, 344 Madison 
Avenue, at 44th, New York. 


CANADIAN 
PACIFIC ..tTo THE 


ORIENT 


World’s Greatest Travel System 











Special Pilgrimages to 
LOURDES and LISIEUX 


Cunard has arranged special, all-expense round-trip tours 
for Catholics wishing to make this inspiring pilgrimage. 
To Lisieux, redounding with the personality of Sister 
Therése ... Paris... and finally Lourdes, with the un- 
forgettable experiences of the Grotto of Massabielle... 
the beautiful double Basilica. . . the night time torchlight 
processions . . . the Cathedral. 


Sail any week to Cherbourg in the Aquitania, Mauretania 
or Berengaria. Special tours from Cherbourg, either 
conducted or independent, of varying durations. All 
Cunarders carry the necessary vestments and sacramentals 
for the celebration of Holy Mass at Sea. 


CUNARD LINE 


See Your Local Agent 
THE SHORTEST BRIDGE TO EUROPE 


Cut out and mail coupon for full information 


Cunard Steam Ship Go. 'lad:, Dept. F.A. 
25 Broadway, New York 
Kindly send me full information about the special Pilgrimages 


| 
| 
to Lourdes and Lisieux. | 
Ne | 
Address | 

I 











MEANS ADDED STRENGTH TO MARYKNOLL. 





Discount for 


OU want something attractive, of 
lasting value, and not too expensive, 
for Christmas gifts. 


We want to spread mission books. 


Therefore we offer you a discount 
of 20%, on orders amounting to $5 or 
more, of books from the list below, ex- 
cept those that are starred. This offer 
closes December 20. 


Cloth Bound. Generously Illustrated. 
Thoughts From Modern Martyrs ....$ .50 


Extracts from the letters of three young mar- 

tyrs of the past century, with biographical 

sketches. (In paper covers, 35c) 
Field Afar Stories, 3 vols., each 

Absorbing tales dealing with foreign missions 

and the foreign mission vocation. 

Felix Westerwoudt ere 

Missionary priest in Borneo 
A Modern Martyr rere 

Bl. Theophane Venard, martyred in Tongking. 

(In paper covers, with one illustration, 60c) 
Theophane Venard (in French) .......1.00 
An American Missionary . 

Fr. Judge, S. J., in Alaska. 

Father Price of Maryknoll 
A brief sketch of his life, compiled from the 
letters of friends. 

For the Faith 

Fr. Just de Bretenieres, martyred in Korea. 
The Martyr of Futuna. 

Bl. Peter Chanel, martyred in Oceania. 

Two Vincentian Martyrs 

BI. Clet and B1. Perboyre, missioners in China. 
In the Homes of Martyrs 

Visits to the homes and homefolk of five young 

missionary martyrs of the past century. 
The Catholic Church in Korea .. 

Appendix on the Maryknoll Mission. 

*A Window on the Worid... coves IO 


A survey of the world missions of the Church. 


Bluegowns 
Tales of the Chinese Missions, by Alice Dease. 
The Maryknoll Movement 
Foreign mission movement in the United States 
(In paper covers, with one illustration, 60c) 
Bernadette of Lourdes 
Observations in the Orient... seas 
A description of Catholic missions in the Far 
East, chiefly China and Japan. 


*Maryknoll Mission Letters, each vol. . .3.00 
Pioneer Maryknoll missioners. Two vols. 5.00 





Address: THE FIELD AFAR OFFICE, MARYKNOLL, NEW YORK 





PETER J. CAREY & SONS, INC., PRINTERS 








